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The Printer to 
the friendly Reader. | 
Entle Reader. 


o 
I rruſtyng in ch | 
accuſtomed hy 4 
SY [nefſe,, haue publi- 
iſhed this Booke, ” 
ö OI Entituled, 7 he 
f e 


13 _ | 4 T) : - . | * 
A Aba” Y for QA agi- 
| rates, he Authour whereofis now beyond 
4 the Seas, and wyl marueile at his returne, to find 
b thys imprinted. For his intent was but to by 
i- 


fire and pleaſure one priuate man, as by his 

ſtle may appeare. But I fyndyng the copie by 
Z chaunce, ſhewing it vnto diners men, boch lear- 
x ned and wiſe: and fipdynga booke alredy in 
; print, Entituled, T he firſt and third part 


of the Nd ibis for Magiſtrates, 


| I was moued diuerſly of diuers men, by prin= = . 
; 878 this latter woorke, to make perfite ie 
A Frmer booke, It may be ( gopd Reader) haet 
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The Printer to the Reader. 


the Authour to ſer chynges of greater price in 
Print: yet eſteeme thou this as a Lanterne, ha- 


uyng lyght ſufficient to guyde thy wandryng 
a 


ſteppes, both vnto the happyneſle of this 
worlde,and of the world ro come. 
W hiche happyneſſe God 
graunt wee all may 
caioyc, 
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the vayue of thy verſe doth moſt delight my baer. And ſeeing” 
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The Authours Epiſtle | 


vnto his friende. 


indenonred to endite that n hich you are ſo deſirous to haue done. 
And although I once tranſlated for yow, Quid, De remedio amo- 
ri5,45 you ſeud, to your contentationgwe re e Cambridge, 
where acke helpe and hane helpe, might be had : yet nowe I yl en- 
ſure you ,lyke one amazed, I haue ſtraned my ſtrength vnto the 
v**ermoſt,being deſirous to finiſh this woorke, Von know that Lone 
matters be agreeing with Cali Apprentiſe can of 


vill euer 
ſuch mutter make a Meter, Alek how hard a thing it us to 
Clio. with her boyſterons banners, to conch vnder the e of 
a few metered lmes,] referre you -nto the good Turberuile,who ſo 
ſoone as he began to take the terrible Treatiſe 0 ; 


fLucan is hand. he 
was inforſt to vnyoke hus Steeret, and to make holy day. Shal I them 


with Bochas Pew declare the falles of the unfortunate Princes of 


the olde worlde ? O intollerable preſumption, that timoroue Tyro 
ſhoulde dare to deale with menaſmg Mars: or that a young infant 
ſhould offer to put on the Buckins of Hercules: ſhal [then with 
lence ceaſſe to m_ your requeſt? O 


ſa:guler ingratitude,! 
any friend ſhould refuſe to ſweate to pleaſure andprofite his 2 
Doo you not conſider that al the fine wyts that England hat P10) - 
ed theſe many eres, haue brſied their braynes very much, to make 
an Eng/iſh Mirrour for Magiſtrates,» hich books us left emen vn- 
to this day , like the vnper formed image of Venus, payntedby Ar 
pelles?/No man is able to finiſh the work,which they wth Homers 
haxtie Heroycal ſtyle haue begunne : and yet you wonlde have me 
(the leaſt of the Poets) to make trial what 1 am able to doo therin, 

But me thinke I do heare you ſay, as youu were woont, we being con- 
rer ſant together, What meane al theſe wordes? thou knoweſt that 
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The Authour to his Friend. 


it is but for my prinate Study,what m:ane you to allege all theſe al. 
legations , as though Oteſtes were Zoilus? S yr, Icon eſſe al this 
to he true. yet this 1 pe. ie ,to [rg mfie vnto yon, howe willyn 
the good Id beare vuto yan, huth made me being als 
vnn.  *obeare a ſayle in ſuch rough weather, where enery Sea 
15 ready to denoure ms, An1mheyn:th ſayles and Oares (as they 
ſay) Iwuh al my drl:gence endeusured te comp zſſ the tlung nom e 
accompli hed „I founde my ſelſe eueu iu the my daeſt of the matter, 
clapt cloſe wth Theſeus, in a returnable Lavarinth , to fight with 
Deſpayre bat miſerable Minotaur : where when: I couli finde na 
Ariadne, to lende me a bottome of Twit , I looked that Parcæ 
ſhonlde h tue ſhread my twine before my retarie , Tet at the laſt 
wandring Erato, wih her er Terpſichore percernng me with 
ſuch diliſence to tra uiſe that Mate, the, willing to helpe the de- 
fires of my mynd ſqud thus vnto me: 
Come forth thou wandring wightthis way, 

Doo followe vs outright: 

2 gea2 thee leaue with Poets penne, 

On Princes Falles to write. 

Wherewith they leadyng me vnto the fountayne Permeſtus, 
Iwithaut any further determ nation, gallyyped through the reſt, 
whiche when leyſure ſhall gene vou lea to reale, ccuſſe then to 
thinke on th: L. Buchurſt,or Sackuyll, le: Gaſcon a Church- 
yarde be forgotten. Aid if you chavnce to ſee the Meter, or mas- 
ger not ſo well poliſhed, as beſermeth , then remember , that they 
whoſe falles I haue here penned , were not of late (ym: , but ſuche 
as lyned preſently after the Incarnation of Chri.!e : and haue 
not thourht it decent, that the men of the olle worlde ſpoulile 
ſpeake with ſo garniſhed a Style, as they of the latter time. 

Moreoner , you mar, if you pleaſe to con der, hat Souldiers, 
of whiche [ am one by profeſtion, wee be not alway es luubing in our 
Forte or Caſtle , but be 45 tyme and occaſion wyll permyt , hereto 
day, wee knowe leaſt our ſelues, where tomorrowe, And Ill 

' enſure you, the moEpart of theſe my Princes dyd pleade their 
cauſes unto me, euen in the Sea, a place in fayth not meete to penn 
Tragedies. eAndas for bookes, I was altogether deſfumte : for 


when 
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The Authour to his friende. 


when J. to pleaſe my ſantaſie.traxaylea(as you knowe )1 could not 
beare about wth me alibrari:but for cariage ſake, contexted my 
ſelf wnh theſe foure : With the thirde Decade of Titus Luye, 
kth Boſwelles Concordes of Armorie, wth Monſignor de 
Lane notable Warrionr,c> with the vnperfect Mirrour for 
Magiſtraths: whiche bookes made notlumg to this pmpeſe. 1 had 


not thoſe Chronic les whiche of her men had 4 my Memorie and In. 


nention were vnto me in ſleadof Grafton, Polidore, Cooper, 
and ſuche lle, who dyd greatly ayde other men. And Liſt of al 
you mu#t conſider y the other part of the miſertes of thoſe mi- 


ſerable Princes were written, I ſirtyng on a Rocke in the Sea, not 


in Spaiue, Italie, Fraunce Scotlande, ar Eng 1m Garn- 
rie CAlll, where although there be learned men , yet none w hic he 
ſpende their tyme ſo vainely as in Poetrie,, So that the complaintes 
of theſe men were written (as [ ſay) where the want of helpe dyd 
Auerſiy daumt me with deſpre. Ton haue greatly requeſted 
me by your laſt letter, to make vnto you a Diſcorrſe of the Ile 
Garnzic , and home it is poſrible for the Caſtle tobe a place ſo 
pleaſavnt for habitation , 44 I haue reported it, ſeeing it ſtan- 
deth in the Sea, ſeparate from any lande. Good Syr, towrite 
thereof ( ſo manyfolde be the commodities and thinges woorthy 
the writyng of) woulde rather require a good volume, then a 
2 — ſome fewe liner of the © 
writyng vnto you ſome fewe lines of the Conernoxr , I eſe 
2 5 ouernement and commodities 4 7 2 
moor ſhip foel Glagla Thomas Leighton #« her Aueſtiesn Lieu- 
tenaunt there. 

Syr, I doo remember, h»we conſtant Conſtantine the Great 
wat in Religion, and home that noble Emperonr mynded the Re- 


formation thereof. Ton knowe home carefull Li $ and So- 


lon were for making of good Lam es, and miniſtring of muſtice, And 
Hiftories doo recarde , home paſiing happye Epaminundas 
was m al his affayres : But what a ſeemely ſight #s it, to ſee altheſe 
vertnes ſo:0 concurre in one man , that hee who ſhon/de, compare 


m with than, ſhould , I wyl enſure yon, doo bym great iniurie? = . 
i | for- 


Let it therefore ſuffice for this tyme , the 1h | 
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—_ The Aut hour to his Friend. 


for(that I mary briefly conclude) vndoubtedly a few ſuch men as 

he in being plaſte at a Prices elbow, were ſuſſicient to keepe the 
mea rainous common weale that ir, from ruine and deſtru ton. 
Auen iudge you the commodities of the Countrey by the good- 
meſſe of the Gauernour, for as Seneca ſayeth: | 


Where Gouernours be good, and rule cheir charge aright, 
Without an ebbc,there flowes the flood, which vertuous minds delight. 
Ard heere I doo turne me from theſe tkinges, vntill by talks 


with you, I may dilate more at large therof, and returuin my ſelfe 
vnto my former purpoſe, I haue not thought it couuenient to write 
the complaynts of theſe men, with ſo obſcure a ſtile as ſome other 
haue done hut with ſo playne an e xpoſition that he who doth reade 
them ſhal not neede to be Oedipus , for exery playne Dauus rall 
by reading them, caſely vndenſtand the Au hours drift. Aud be- 
cauſe Diligence au4 M:moric bee all the helpers that I haue, 
there fore I haue ord iyned them, as the chiefe workers of my wyll, 
Higgins vſed{ [know not what) Morpheus. the God of dreamer, 
But 1 dreame not the other had Baldwine for them hearer, but 
Thaxe diligent Inquiſition,who can finde out al things and He- 
morie, who kno ow al thinges, for the Arbiters of my matter. 
Take you therefore, the fruitet of theſe my idle hywres ſent unts 
you with a good wyll and according vnto the truſt repoſed 
in you, keepe theſe trifler from te view of all men, 
and at youpromyſed , let them not raunge 
ont of your prinate Study. And thus 
wiſhing unto you honour and 


long lyfe, Iende, the,1 5, 


Your Friende to vic, 
Thomas Blener Haſet. 
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oY The Induction. 1 


Iligent Inquiſition( ſai⸗ 
eth Memo rie) behglde 
in the bottomleſſe 
ok blind Oblivion:there 
remapneth as yet a 
multitude . v ho al⸗ 
FY though in their tyme, 
they were of ell men 
moſt famous, and euen in this our time, 
their enſamples be patternes paſſing ſingu⸗ 
lar, to refourme the defo2mities ofthis age, 
notwithſtanding they are ſo couered and 
hidden with thoſe miſtie cloudes of fylthyp 
fo:getfulnes,that if thou Inquſitiõ doeſt not 
with all duygent inquiry, and J Memorye, 
(who haue howꝛded vp in my treaſury the 
knowledge of all thinges) except wee with 
all our induſtrye, doo endeuour our ſelues, 
they are not lyke euer to tome into the light. 
Fo: at what time thoſe barbarous nations, 
(I meane the Gothes, Hunecs, ànd Danes) dyd 
with ſo great outrage ouerrunne all 

woꝛlde: euen then the auntient Hiſtoꝛpes, 
and RKecozdes of time, were bythem vtter- 
ly defated, ſo that Pꝛinces, befoꝛe that time, 
bow renowmed ſo euer they were, be at this 
pꝛeſent, euen by their meanes, buryed ſo 
Deepe in obliuion, that J Memorye cannot 
A.i. with⸗ 


＋ 


The Indufon. 


without a new inquirye ok many moſt Noy 
ble Pꝛinces, repeate a few woꝛdes :ſpeake 
yon therfoze Inquiſition, and Declare pour 
mynde, how we might renew the decaped 
Memory ofthoſe men. See heere (quoth 
Inquiſition, ) with great and diligent Memo- 

e, J haue founde sut diuers, who with 

eir continuall complayninges, haue euen 
fo: conſtiente ſake made me their pꝛocleare, 
to exhibite vnto vou in their behalfe a Sups 
plytation, in which they complapne of the 
great iniurie they ſuffer, becauſe they bee 
excluded out ofthe Engliſh Mirrour of Ma- 
giſtrates: their only deſire is that you would 
once agapyne, by celebꝛating their decayed 
names, with a freſh Wemozpall.geue them 


libertie to declare their eſtates themſelues. 


Of which, as fyꝛſt though not chieteſt, Gui- 
dericus the thyꝛde King of the ſubdued Bric- 


taynes: andthe fyꝛſt that refuſed to pay try⸗ 


vute to Rome, deſyꝛeth to bee harde. Wee 
will ſayth Memory aſſiſt hym in what wee 
map, and not onely gene thein leaue but al⸗ 
ſo intreate them to declare their eſtates. 
But where is that Guidericus, the explo 
of woſe lyfe were ſo paſſing ſingular, that 
had bee not beene moued with two much 
boldneſle; euen hee had brought vnder his 
rule the whole Woꝛlde: wee wyll heare 
hym wyllingly foꝛ his death is a great en⸗ 
ſample of Gods vengeaunce, vnto —_—_— 
ich 


The Iuduflion. 


ich thinke ir od 
which 0 eels their —.— 

quoth Inquſit ion, hee is euen heere bo⸗ 

dy rent and ene Be — oa Gy : 
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- $4 TheComplaine 
of Guidericus. 


| al 
How Guideritus refuſed to paye 
tribute vnto Claudius Cæſar: he we hee 
ſubdued Galba, ho hee became deſyrous 
to winne all the worlde, ſpoy led France, 
Germany, and a great part of Italy: and 
laſtly, how hee was miſerably ſlayne in 
a tempeſt of thunder, euen at what time 
hee ſnoulde haue dealt with Cæſar. This 
Hiſtory is a ſynguler enſample of Gods 


vengeance, againſt pride and arrogancy. 


N ſtapleſſe top of Honours high renowne, 


; Aich buſpe bzapne to builbe a bower there, 


Is donne to fall at Foztunes froward frowne, 
Ahoſe turning wheele, che hyeſt kyzſt dooth feare, 
And them below it vp wardes ſtyl dooth reare, - 

Let them cherefoe foz good eſfate that ſtriue, 

ith lailes baife hoyſt. in hapyy Hauenariue, 


I pꝛeſt to tell my ſuddayne yll ſurteſſe, 

Aminſt the me ane which dyd not dayne to dwell, 
To higher ſtate whilſt I dyd mee addꝛeſſr, 

By chaunging chance of Foztunes fozce, I fel 
Euenſuddaypnly from eauen tohatefull Hell, 
From Heauen (J ſape,)J fell from that mp blyſſe, 


Tohatefull Hell, Jmeane,to wzetchedneſle. 


Guidericus 


E uen then to ſoone the Romanes did oppeſſe 
This Realine, which A to ryght, did me add eſſa 


Which that Imygbe the better bing about, X 
The thꝛee eſtates in Court to Parle J . , 
Jn bel dis ball mung which Rel route, 12 W 
As one who ment fo; welthe of commontp, | 
Howe to refkoze their ancient libertie, 

Þ1onounlt the ſpeache which here I ſhalrecite,. 
Which moued much there manly nyundes co fight. 


The Emperour of Rome beth ſent you ſte, | 
Ambaſſatours, the tribute to obtapne, » 
Thich Theomant ſubdued, did agree ; 3 1 
To pay, But J ſurb greenient do diſdayne. 7 2 4 

' Shal Ito Rome Tribute ſlaue remapne, 2388 wing ] 

Becauſe they did ſubvae this realine of Yoje?: 

Shal we biz poke with wribute enermoze? 


. 
F 
* 


Shall we this bavge ofbeaſtly blemiſhe bers 
Shal Troians me tu Troians tribute peeldet - 
Of Brutus bioude a Punte withouten peares. - 
¶Qe do deſcend, w ſaſe futher fpyſt dyd-buplde | 
In Italy:heAlbalonga'fplbe; 3 FOI 
And furniſhte fine, wic maintely Abbes e, 74 
He was 6 WE ES | 


T he Complaynt 


Then Romulus of Siluius did (uceeede, 

and Rome of bym(as London tooke of Lud) 
Her name,which AlbaLonga was in deede, 
Built at the firſt by good king Brutus blood. 
Dare they foz Guerdon of ſo great a good, 
Demaund of vs whoſe parentes Patrons were 
To chem d to doo this deedezthep doo not feare. 


Let them demaunde,vngrateful beaſtes they be, 
Cnen tribute of bs Troians let chem craue, 

But we in Mars his feeldes wpl pap their fee, 
Jfneedes they muſk ol vs a payment haue, 

They ſbal ryghe ſtoutly then them ſelues behatit. 
Te wil not feare to fpght it out in feelde, 
ithout reuenge w e neuer al wpl peelde. 


Dyd Cæſars pꝛincely pzoweſſe ſo tuaple, 
That Britaynes were by Romanes bzought to bay: 
Was Cæſars valure ot ſo great auaple, 

That it coulde cauſe Caſsiuelaynes decaye? 

Thy ſhould not then Guidericus aſſay 

By furious fozce of Mars his bloody free, 

To make choſe roming Romanes al to yeelde? 


By pꝛoweſſe wozne(who dooth not knowe)by ſky, 
That be who ouce as Victor woje the death, 
By chaunged chaunce is fo2it agaynſt his wpl, 
That garlande gay, and vitall lyfe to leaut: 
Such ill miſhappes miſloztine till dooth heaue, 
That he who dyd ſubdue butyeſterday, * 

Js noue ſubdude , and hath the lpke decaye. 


Which 
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of Guidericus 
Thich map appeare by Ryng Caſsiuelayne, 
Abom Cæſar thyte in fpghe dyd fynd coo trong, 
Det at the laſt, (che lewder chaunte was thine, 
— — 
Thee then ſubdude, to Rome he ſeruile made: 
Ahich wꝛong to right, with this mp bloudye blade, 


Ffpou my ſubiectes wyll thereto conſent, 

I wil not ceaſe, tyll Ireuenge haue ſeene, 

And them deſtroped with djeadful diery dent 

Of watchful warre : andeherefoze now J meane 

To byd the Bace, and fetch them from their denne, 

Toſtave thenewoogne, — nts 
al chem muſt recompenced be, 


I tothe Gods which rule the rolling ſkyes, 
Haue vowde a bowe, fox countrepes lpbertie, 
To die in feelde, oz els chat thele mine eyes 
Shall ſee pou free from fozrapne tyzanny, 
To which no doubt thep) goodneſle toll agree. 
Nowe that you haue the whole of myne intent, 
Pou knowe the cauſe why J foz pou haue lent 


Al you therefoze which compe this quarrell good, 
By heaued handes let me them vnderſtand. 
Pp bzocher Aruiragus bp me ſtoode, 

Imuſt not J (be ſayde ) holde vp mp hande, 
Noz thee herein aſſiſt with any bande. 

Foz ſith we both haue (wo2ne aleagance due 


ToRome,to Rome I euer mil be trac, 


The Complaynt 


No Feare ol fozce,no haſarde, no miſhappe, 
Doth dane mp mynde, J dare what dare be donne, 
Though nowe we ſit in Lady fortunes lappe: 
By fapth def:ide, no hencur can be wenne, 
The wꝛath of God men periurde can not ſhun, 
Oothcutherefoze what bell thy fclfe doth ſeeme, 
Gitie themtheir ryght, foz that is beſt J deen. e. 


Sith all but pou (mp bzother) do conſent, 
Py counſaple aud my Ci nunons do agree, 
Dea, all che feet ofthis my Realnie is bent, 

To liue and dye fo2 countries libertie: 

Take pou thcrefoje this ſentente in boun gre, 
Becsulc thou ſcemſt a ſertult lyfe to loue, 

The Tope a bouſe is veſt ſq thy behouc. 


An othe conſtraynd, is made to none auaile, 
Tobzcake ſuch othe doth not the layth delt: 
Let chem goe tel to Claudius this tale, 

Te meant with fozce to furmlhe this our Ile, 
Which fozce him ſeile ſhal feele within a while, 
Foz ithe wpllnot fetch his tribute here, 

Qe then wyl goe and pap hym tribute there, 


Uibich when the Roman Claudius had heard, 
Thongh be at home dad ciuile ſtnfe in hande, 
And though he were by fqqrain foes debarde, 
And could not come him ſelfe, yet he a bande 
Df chircie thouſand leut, fo2 to withſtand 
F » lrength: which ſreugth in the fyzlt foughten keelde 
They found ſu ſtrong,thac font, they al did pee lde. 


From 
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of Guidericus. 5 
From Galba then my ſelle his ſhield did get, 
In golden feelde which had the hozſe ol fame, 
Euen Pegaſus inſeemely ſiluer let, 
The curious [kill of Heraultes there did frame 
Thalhcument true,of auncient Troy by name, 


+ Tmbozdzed bꝛaue with golden letters thus: 
Senatus,Populuſque Romanus, 


7 2—— 1 ſuccefle, 
—— Rome, vpon thy walles to pꝛeſſe. 

It eaſye ſeemde to me in my ſurmiſe, y 
— thought I — — hafte, 
Me c 

But lyꝛtt I ment the Romane ſtate to waſte. 


J did pꝛepare in euery popnt my powye, 

I ſayld the Seas, I ſpopled chem ot France, 

I made the Germans and the Lumbartes lame. 
Yea good ſucceſle did ſo my ſtate aduance - 

In Italy, ſuch was my luckye chaunce, 

J did ſubdue, my ſouldiers had the ſpople, 

Ok all the chiekeſt Cities in chat ſoyle. 


See here howe RomingRumor ranne about, - 
See how repoꝛt did tel a truchleſſe tale: 

Fo Hannibal the Duke ſo ſtout, 
Renide, it ſapd, woulde once agayn aſlaple 
The Roman ſtate, and caule it name to quake, 
Which falſe Nepont, did put them in luch feare: 
Cities would fee ene Campe cameneare, Gi 


— - 


- _ . 
4 
. 


The (,omplaynt 
Dis ſoꝛmer feates the fuming fancies fed, © 
That doutful now affrighted ſoze with feare, 
Thep tel howe at Triſemenus they ſped, 
In Cannas feeldes how they deſpoyled were: 
They hate to tel, they lothe that hap to beate. 
Abuſhel there he fpld (moſt true it is) 
Tith golden Ringes Equeſtri ordinis, 


And whillttheir mindes on theſe milhapsvo mule, 
They withe that nowe good Graccus were not dead. 
Fo2 Fabius, he who wyſelp would refuſe 

” Fozthwith to fight,they wiſh fo2 ſuch a head, 
Camillus nowe would ſtand them in great ſtead. 
And ſome with ſighes did wiſhe fox Scipio, 
Them to defend from me there deadly foe, 


But as the Lion paſſente once with feare 
Gardante,a mollhil did beholde, 
From whence he thought ſome wonder would appeare: 
Alicels Poule crepte from the mouing mould, 
Ahich made the quaking Lion then ſo babe, 
Feare ſet a ſide, that he foꝛ his delygh 


Playd with the Poule, and kilde the 4” wight. 


So nowe the campe of Claudius did dawe nears, 
Ahere he hym ſelf was Lozd cheefe general, 
Thich greatip did delyght my hart to heare, 
And cauſed me my Captaynes then ts call, 

To whome J lapde, e rwo muſt ſtrive fo al 
The woꝛld ſo wide: which if J chance to winne, 
Chen yau pour ſe lueg haue ample part therein. 


| Caen 


of Guidericus. 


ven whilſt 7 marche my men in good aray, 
Arorer poſt came pzaunſing inthe fielde, 
Who comming ts mp Cabbin, thus dyd ſap, 
Guidericus, thy friendes at home be ide, 
Chy natiue ſople, to fozrapne fozce did pieide, 
The Romans they baut ſpoplde thee ol eche thing, 
Thy bꝛother there Aruiragus is kyng. 


Thich newes although they dyd amaze me much, 
Vet I whoſe hart did neuer fapne fo; feare, 
Alchough layd A their good ſucceſlle be ſuch, 
Vet if we can ſubdue the Romanshere, 
They ſhal thinke buy Britayne bery deare, 

TUbich out of doudt pf you as you have donne, 
Till fight like men, the lielde mil ſoone be wonne, 


hilve their wines and childzen deare, 
Eau evige ella awe, | 
8 —————— 
Thoſe mightie foxce I could not then 
Dea all my page, mp foocmen fled foz feare, 
And left me poſt alone, with heauy cheare, 


. a 6 LO WERE, 
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! Nueene of bel, broſerpina, | 
Megeras ſighes » no, no Meduſa, 

f Who hath ten thouſand Snakes about ber herd, 

| The fiery flames ol hell doch not ſo dende 

: The minde, as feare, which makes mans hart we ee, 

: To hake, and guet leafe of Apentree. 9 


The (,omplaynt 

My Martialknyghtes who once ſo valiant were, 
That they the wozlde, euen al the woꝛld would ſpoyle, .* 
This fury fperce, chis feeble fayntyng feare, 

Did caulleſſe cauſe them thus here to recople, 

Ver only fozce infoz me to this ſovle, 

Nat Cæſars fozce: nu ſtrength of Roman power, 

But feare, euen feare, dyd make me here to lower, 


- Thich feare (fo trueth) dyd neuer me diſmaye, 
But too to ſoone, my hartleſſe men it made 


Tolhzinke,to flinche,to flee eche man his way, 
And me a pzap moſt fit fo2 Clandius blade, 
Theyleft alone: alas what may be ſapde, 
What may be done, wh it fittes fo2 mine auayle 
I wol not flee, to fight cannot pꝛeuaple. 


hat, muſt I chen go crouche vnto my foe*: 
Fy on that fate, chat I ſhould ſue foz grace, 
To hym who is che wozker of mp woe, _ .. 
Thoſe hart from foozth his b2eſt fo to diſplace, 
I gladly woulde cen thouſand deathes imbzace. | 
Py lyle (in faith ) doth lothe to line with ſhame, 
By death therfoze, my lpfe ſhall purchaſe fame, 


Fox as Jonce did winme with corrage ſtout 
In Galbas ſhfelve,che pꝛaunſing Pegaſus, 
Q wich rens wne J nowe will go about 

To ſee it Claudius dare the tauſe diſcu ſſe 
Aich me alone, ik conragtons 
Dare do chat veed: that we in open feeld 
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nd thetewith al in armour bzight J clay 

—— amin ſwooꝛde. my Targate J did take, 
And en my Helm e, o; Burgonet, I bad 
My ropal crowne, and ſo A dpd foxſake = 
The place, whereas m ſouldiers fled of late, 
Imarcht and met the ſcouteof Claudius, 
To whom J dyd addzeſſe my language thus: 


Pet wel appapde 
In haſt they dyd to Cæſar me conuap. 


CAith ten times twentie thouſand men, I met 
Him marching there, to meete with me but one: 
To whom J ſ ide, thy pome is paſſing great, 
Dp force is fled: what,mufk Ithen bemone 
y ſelfe to ther not ſo, but J alone 

Am come to know a ich Magnaaimitie, 

Il chou doſt dare to mecke thy w)ath on me. 


The crowne fo) which lo many men be flapne, 

Thy Galbas ſhield , with many iewels mote, 

Which vnto me do only appertapne : 

Fo} in the fielde J wonne them al of poze, 

And vnto thee J wp! them not reſidzt. 

If thou, as J, canſt winne them with renowne, 

Then al is thine, both realme = * crowne, 
„U 


5 


The Gmplaynt 


A doait thou mule as though thou wert diſmayde + 
D 22th doitful dzeade nowe daunt thy Roman mynde? 
Faunt nat fo? feare, thou need t not be afrapde, 

A Bcitayne boꝛne thy ſelferyghe well ſhalt fpnde, 

Jama man, and not a God by kinde, 
Therewith to grounde a golden gauntlet J 
Dod cat, and pe at laſt dpd thus reply: 


Thou mighty Loue which haſt thy ſeemely ſeat, 
Aboue the ſphere of Mars and Mercury, 

Thy flethleile eyes (mp tongue can not repeate 

A pat ſygbtes they lee ) nothing is hid from thee: 
Thy eyes, the hart, and ſecrete thoughts doo ſee, 
Thou knoweſt O Ioue, how iuſt mp qnatrel is, 
Ahich here to pꝛoue, thou know(ſ? I compte a bliſſe 


Ns Sd thou mantthou axt no God in deede, 
J faynt foꝝ feare tand dooſt thou thus me dare? 
hp gauntlet lo to take I doo nat dzeade, 

Such courage though J kynde but very rare 
In pꝛyncely bꝛeſt: hat though: J wil pꝛepate 
My lelfe to feeloe,where thou J hope ſbalt fpnde, 
My belle alone wpl caule thee curſe chy kynd 


Ta deale with thee A Cz\ar might dildapne, 
Po tryple Pace dooty rule the wozlde pou lee, 
Thou ſubiect art the meaneſt of che traine, 
Aom conqueſt hath compeld ta wayte on nie: 

A meaner k nyght were meete to mach wich thee. 
et I my ſelfe with al my hart doo dapre, 

To reue thy life,and caule thee to complapne. 
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of Guidericns. T7 


Then v whoſe hart was al beglarde with gitez' =. 
—— If fare hath frame mp fople, gh 
Tfnow the laſt ol all my ipfe A ſee, - 

It ſhalvelight that Cxtardyvine apes TH. | 
And that his blade did cauſe my bloudy bei. 
And whilſt I ment a longer fpeache to mae, 


9 ſtopme molt ſtraunge conſtrapudthe carchtoquake; / - 


The lightſome dap was turnde to lothlome nights 
Then darkneſle did affraight me mich with 
did loſe her louing 


Sean ano wad wg 
The trees did daunce, the mighty mountes dyd ſhake, 


. 
= 
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Haue here myne end/from iar 
— Acrped! O Corr, mpmiſhap Sacre 
Js come , foz whilſt Acbeagbechee to heut lan, 
Ioues bengeannce iuſt hath tozne my toꝛps in twayng.. 


That Claudins blade did cauſe my laſt decap,, - 


To ſlip at firſt, ſuch fall hath little fople,, 
Greate ruth it is to loſe a race fozerunne, 

And at the end by ſlipping ſuttle ſople , 
Wagelcſſe too loſe a race too wel begonne, 
The Turrets top let wiſe men wiſely ſhunne. 
ho falles from top, he mercileſſe is ſlayne, 
Who falles belom, can quickly ryſe agayne, 
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T he Complaynt 
I tel this tale who knowledge bought too deare, 
J could not be content with meane eſtate. 
Let them therefoze which ſhal chis-Nozp beare, 
Do loue the meane, ex:remitie ſo hate, 
That they map line in bleſſe without debate. 
Abo is tontent amidſt the meane to dwel, 
Aich pertite blyſſe he onely do2ch txcell. 


ith ropal rule yau Ringes which runne pour race, 
Take heede, beware, flee fancies fonde delight, 
Ambition blinde wyl maue pou to imbzace | 

A thou ande euils, diſoapne with al pour might, 
Ver luring lookes: ſhe me a wzeeched wyght 
Tranſfozmde,and made with Circes ſozcerie, 

A bʒuti che beaſt, and we if woꝛſe map be. 


hen Thanatos had thus deſtroyed mp dayes, 
Then due deſert my ſoule to hel conuapde. 

Ifearde not God, his name J did not pꝛapſe, 

But foolithe fate and foztune ſtil me ſtayde: 

Foz whtch, wich pinching payne J nowe am payde. 
Fo2tune Jfinde is nome ofnone auaple, | 
But God is he whole power dooth pꝛeuaple. 


The Induction, 9 
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2 he coulde haue contepned 
4 the limites of his owne C ,0 if too 
* 
eat | 
ir ny libertie, # 


1 the Britaines vnto thetr a 
| 
| 


might haue liued 
tribute. 


with whom God 
deſtroyed as you haue harde. After whom, 
the Britaines were greeuoully oppꝛeſſed by 
the * W by the _ 


T be Induftion, 


and Pitcs, whiche Lodrike their King 
bꝛought out of Scichia,inſomuch that at this 
time the Britaynes were coinpelled to lende 
bnto the Emperour Baſſianus fot aide: who 
ſent vnto them the Roman Scuerus with a 
great power. And then how Caraſſus a Bri- 
tayue,not Nobilis, but altogeather, ignotus, 
did both redeeme his countrey from the 
Pits and Romans, and alſo obteyned the 
crowne, and raygned eight peares, thys 
ſtoꝛy following (hal declare: who although 
he telt the fall of his owne follie, yet ſurely 


his ſtoꝛy is very pꝛoſitable, chiefly for all 
Cach as doo ſuffer ſulpition to ſeduce them, 
as the diligent uoting ofthe pzocelſe wyll 
declare. 0 to N * 1 2 111 * 
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z The Complaint of Ca- 


raſſus. 


© Howe Caraſſus a Huſbandmans 

ſonne, ſlewe Lodrike the King of the 

pictes, and howe the Emperour made 

hima Captayne Then howe he obray- 

| nedrheBritayne Crowne, and howe uy 
ſpition brought him to decax. 


3 


Ih men be bonne by Nature naked all, 
Aith their eſtates whp are not men content 
Aby doo they deeme the want of wealch a t 
Ah chaulde thep lothe the lot, which God hath lent) 
Adam him ſelfe I finde, at fp2t was ſent, : 
As one who dio diſdaine his yooze eſtate, 

Co diſovay,with God to be a mate. 


Tou maiſt be made a God,(quoth ſatan than, 
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The Complaynt 
And Tt e ol Adam by deſcent, 
Dpd to ſet my ſelfe in pꝛincely ſeate, 
ich mine eſtate J could not be content, 
Fo? which J felt the fozce ot hatreds heat. 
As at the ſirſt, my good ſut ceſſe was greate, 
So at the laſt, by fanſies fonddeſires , 
I gropte fo2 grapes amidſt the bzamble byires. 


Leet ſuch as woulde by bertue them aduaunct, 
Parke by what menes J did my ſelfe adde ſle, 
To flye at firſt my pooze alotted chaunce 

By honeſt meanes: let them from wic ke dne ſſe 
TUbich fayne would ſlpe, learne this by my diltreſle, 
That he who doth ftom right and reaſon ftrap, 
Deſtruction ſhall deſtroy him with decay. 


Fo? J by byyth bozne next cobeggersdooje, 
Cas ſtayde aloft with faffe ot high cſtate : 
But u hilſte that I ſo hye a pi:che did ſooze, 
Ileft che meanes which made me ryſe of late, 
JF vices loude, J did al vertues hate. 
Fo which, Caraſſus tanme a race in vayne, 


And nothing got, but death and deepe dildaynt. 


When ctuile ffrife had quite vndone, 
So that her ſtrength was now of none auaple, 
The faythleſſe Scots with ruth did ouerrunne 
That ropall realme: the Pictes did ſo pʒeuayle, 
That ſozrow did on every ſive aſſayle 

My natiue ſople:and being thus diſinapde, 

To Rome we ſer n ſuccour, helpe, and ayde. 
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of Caraſſus. It 
Seuerus then by Baſſianus ſent, b 
Co bying this realme vnto ſome quiet ſtay,” , 
The Romans and the Brittaynes both were bent, 
To bꝛing the Scottes and Pictes tu their decap, 
Them to returne agaynt to Scithya. 
And at ihe laſt, by good Seuerus apde, 


We them — — abayde, 


Whoſe foxce though twice the Romans ere h. 
Pet at the laſt, we got a goodly day 

Euen by my meanes,who hulk into the ng 

Ok Scots and — — of 

The pare — feare did neuer fray. 
And at the laſt, to end this moztall irife, - 
I did dep2ine king Lodnke of his life. 


And when the Pictes did ſee their king depzſude 
Dfvitall life, Lozd, howthep fled che fielder = 
They made me muſe, toſee how faſt they ſtriude, 
Wich ffapleſle ſt eppes, eche one his life to ſhieldet 
Who could noe fe, he there wirh care was kilde. 
Do by my meanes, my county did obtapne 
Her auncie nt matt, and liberty agapne, 


At my returne Its Severus fapde, 
— — mud: 
J cannot liue I feele how lit both fave. = 
Lodrike him ſelle did carne and cut my head, 
Foz which my blade his lukewarme blood hach ſhed; 
dead we and Phage is crowne, 

loft his lyfe,and rendwne. | 
Cu Suecrus 


The ( omplaynt. 
Seuerus then vnta his Surgion ſayde, 
Veale hym, and bzpng bim ſafe ano ſound agayne, 
Thou foz thy paynes wich poundes ſhalt wel be papd, 
Andhe ſhall haue ſuch honoure kan his papne, 
As vntohim foz ener ſhal temapne. 
Foz by the Gods which rule che ſuies aboue,' 
Vis noble actes deſerue eternal loue, 


When by che ſkill of Surgions curious arte, 
Py hurtes were healde,and holcſome healchenſude, 
Seuerus then teioyt ing at che harte 
Made mea Lame. with wealth he me indude, 

Pea, he althouxb mp le arning were but rude, 

Dent me to Romo, as Legatcof this lan de. 
To make repozte dam here our tate did lande. 


My deedes at home, iurichte me wich renowne, ' 
Pp talke abzo3>e,with proper filed phzaſe, . 
Adoꝛnde my head euen withaKaurcll- crowns. 
The Emperor did mugh comme an my Wayes, 
S3 thacJ was hedeckt wich double p2aye. . 
I could no: reade, my lexning was but weake. 
Net they of Rome did mule to he ace ine ſpeake, 


As learned Arte doch geue a goodly grace 
To ſome:ſa ſame bp natures gittes da get 
Eternal ame, and purchaſe chem a place 
Aboue the place where learned men do lit. 
Te tune the fine itye of wit | 
In chem which be boch wiſe and ful of (kill: - 
Yet neuer ſtriude to clime Pernaſlys hill. 


of Caraſſr, N 12 


So wich pꝛayſe a time Rome did a.. 
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? And tracte of tane returnde mg barke — 111 
3 The Emperour, he gaue my tight zwar ; 
: Tlichin a while, which made ine donne amaynez = 


J had o reat cauſe — — 4.4 
Scuerus, he was made the king of ail: 75 
The giftes he gaue tome were verþ ümtil. 
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J was but made the Captayneofthecoaſt, : 7. 

From Fozrap ve fozee arenen a, 

Scucrus,he was ttowned king in poſt, 

ccibich d. d ſo doyle withininpwarrelke Het, 

That J with griele moſſ drang eip was diſſreſt. 
Sholhe (ſaydt J) thus reape the higb renomne pl 

Thich I deſerat? Dhathe injop the Crowne? - 


J wonne — — 
J gotche goale. aud he will get be _ 

Foꝛ me infatth it were a'beadlythame, | 
I Ain chis hig'regallropaſl cuygue, 4 81 8 
Tiithouc repulie thoula ſoflex-him —— 
Thich if yo, Hen lecthedheadfull darte! - : 


— 


Fo? why, J ſee what ſervifſe ſernitwde e $54: 2 
Shell then inſue, ifl; — 2082 
Shall B yttayn das by Amme be lden 1. IT 
7 (hal no doubee „ Namans Seviſirefty '1][7 167 17,2 
Except my might daten dia zinight boyje®.: - : + 
Py might as pet camtochis: -rengtlz conftraive, | 

60 


Retmap my might compal: onto cumplaine. 


The (,omplaynt.. 


Thed)ainyng dzoppes doo make the Paxble yeely 
In time: the ſeas the craxged rockes do rende: 
And Courtly Ringes by cearing time be kiloe- 
Fo) timedooth make the mightie O es to bende, 
And time dooch make che licle twigges alcende: 
Do J in time, ſuch power may pꝛepare, 

As ſhal conſtraine Seuerus death, wich care. 


Bt hlt A did indenour to dello: 
$:ucrus ſtrength. the Pictes were paickte with pꝛide, 
Foz they} reuenge vs Britaynes tu amoy. 
Which when A hard, in pot A did pzouoe 
A power great, then I in haſt did ride, . 
And kept che Coalt lo ſtrong with men of warte, 
That no man coulde arige,co make 02 mate. 


The pooze PiK2spzenentedof their p 
J1waltectng wages din baut their bitter bayne, 
They digde a diche, and taught they ownedecap, 
Oarockes they) Barkes,in lras them ſelues wert ſlaine. 
The Me derne winves with wodid.tha conſtrapne, 
By Britayne bands co make ſolong delape, 
J, and che Seabzoprhe them to thaindecaps _  / . 


By meanes whereofmpcredice did increaſe: - | 
— — 28 16 7 the 
J fcom my'p1tt denies conlpansc ceaſe; 
Fo) ape Jhopcoto hanga happy ICy,; 3 %%% 
To bꝛinʒ the Roman rule tu theie data 

Qith fauning fate good Hπν]¹iůr blen ſe, 
Abad my wythe,whatniight hope ſar met 
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of Caraſſus, \ * x 
Foz into Spayne the Roman ſbuldiours lent, 
Thadat home the mighe him td depy ue, 
Eg 
2 i Scot ,no2 Roman then could ſfriut 
Df Brirtrayne calde, and chus A did pzoceede; 


The Roman tule vs ſublect (laves hath made, 
Dou ſe my Lo2des, a Roman heere doch raigne, 
home to deſtrop mp power lhal inuade, 
J do in deede thts ſeruile life diſdapne : 
And pouycur ſelues do much therof complayne. 
If pon with helpe wpl me aſſiſte, I ſweare, 
The Roman rule (hal haue no power here. 


F a, 3 + 
res * a . — _—_— a. _ * — = — 2 * — 8 
ed gs —— K — > 7 3 9 * 3 ; 
* * A &* % — . * N A. 8 9 A * 
fr ax e Th - Y 
© es N aun. N x 4 2 * 


— 4 . — . 44 4 2 
** . * — * : f . 
4 _y t 3 „ N 2 = 8 2 
8 L I. 4 8 „ rn hot * = 108; te "rg * 
n . * PSS "IEA. 2 5 ; fie. 1 A» ng £ 
EN path Crd ne DN PIG or Es 


— 


Then they moſt glad with one conſent replide, 
c wyl aſſiſt thee wich uh at mygbe wie may, 
And we our ſelues moſt wylling wyl pzonide, 
No Britayne bozne. againſt thee cha 

His ſhielde, but al at the appoynted day, | 
As preſto pleaſe thy elle, ſhal thee a, 
Anne thou the Crowne, and weare it at thy lit. 
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Ik co obtayne ſuch trifles 

nent e e derne abou 

Why ſhould Iftaue the f 

by pul A . 
W2c2ks np math vpponthe Romiſhe ume 

Thich veerg cemgyne' whome oth dale to binge, 
re me ta cam u natur ceuntries:Ring.. 
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' of Caraſſuri ** . 


with al my power pjeff, 
Ao foozth I paſt — 


Se heert the fozce ol cruel fretting care 
Se heere how ſozowe doth diſmay the minde ? 
Fo when he harde Caraſſus din pzepars 
To teue his crowne,he iudging ine vukinde, 
With ſobbing ſigbes of ſozrowe, he reſignde 
Befoze his time his in tnde from manly bjefte: 
Beholde with care how ſoxrowe reanes mans ref. 


Thus he intombde in his vntimely Che?, 
It was decreed Caraſſus ſhoulde be Ring, 9 
The thnee eſtates of al my Realme wert pjeff, - 
Vith one conſent they al to me did bring 
The kingly troume, en thus they al did ſinge, 
The due deſertes of this renowmed wyghe, 
Delſcrues to be the Britayne king by right: 


Parke by what eppes A dydthe toppe obtayne, 
Cith keeping ſheepe my pouthful yeares were ſpent- 
Then with the whpp A plide the Plowe amapne, 

In Mars his feelves co fight um minde was bent, 
As Legate then to ſelfe was ſente, 
Jdubbed was a Lode, of high renowne , 
6 


— — — — 


Complayut 

The ende, the acte (the Plaudite)dooth pzoue, 

And all is well,wjole endyng is not yil : 

Aha ittes alot had neuer neede to meue, 

Foꝛ feare leaſt he ſhoulde fall agaynſt his wyll. 
creeppnghe dyd gapne the toppe with ſkit, 

Det at che laſt, by turning ol his toe, 

Aluddapne fall map wozke his wetched woe, 


TAhich fall I felt,andhow I here wyll ame: 
ben J as Ring dyd all che Realme camaunde, 

A fearefull dyd ſulpect mine onerchzow, 

The place(mee thought) dpd ſhake where J dpd fande. 
Then foz mp garde I dyd pzouide a bande 

Df warlpke wigbts, to garde my Noble grace, 

I laſtly dyd my Nable men diſplace. 


From foo)th he Feeldes A ＋ / 

— — 4 1 8 

Py Bꝛechꝛen all euen le the ſame intent, 

Lpke Courtiers there in Court with me they ſtapde, 

poop Creda» pH 
02 chep or late 

Ok Brittayne Lande heybeethe Rulers now, 


— 


From Caxtto Court, a Coumtrye man to call, 
CUith braut attyze tu decke a dunghyll Dycke, 
Is lyke a papnced Image in a wall, 
CUhtch dooth deceiue,and ſeemerh to ber quicke, - 
Thouzh woozkmanthip molk erimly dooth it tricke,, 
E et ot᷑ a ſtone, a ſtone wpll till remapne : _ 

A Clowng cannot from Clawnith 


* 


of Caraſſus i5 


As hard it is ot quarryed Parble ſtone, 
q; man to make a liuely mouing wpght, 
As of a Lout,oz els of ſuch a one | 
Abo dayly doth implop- his whole delyghe 
T-digge and delue, it palſeth moztal mpght, 1 5 
To made him ſerue in Courte a kinges behelt t | | 
Turne bym to plowezthe Cart foz him is beſt, | WE 


Foz though thou canſt by tuning are compelt 
2 
She wyl returne, in ſpigbt of beauen 03 hell: | 
No Alcumiſt Dame Nature can diſplace, 
Except that God doth geue abundant grace. 
TheCaſke wyl hame a caſte foz enermoze, 
Auch that wherewith it ſealaned was befozE- 


— vale, — debate: 
vnmeete to mayntapnt myne efate. 
Ahy did them lo neare mpne elbowe place? 


Becauſe my lelle by byꝛch wan bozne but bact. 


doinges were avowd, 
By chem likewyſe mp —" 


_—— — Ld ” - 
W 


: cJanm——- '— 
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Aich his oume ſwoꝛde fo bꝛeath he made me bay. 


The compla 5 


But as pou ſee the Dulbandman with care 


Do dyd the Sentrie of my Realme prepare, 
My Counttie Courte and met fo2 to depʒiue. 
But Gentlemen were then to weake to ſiriue 
Nich mec, and mine, foz which ep dyd pzepare 
A new founde.ſnache,wh ich dyd my feete inſnare. 


Fran new ſowne feeldes the rauening Rookes to dziu e, 


In ſurgeleſſe Seas of quiet reſt when J 

Seauen peares had ſapld, a pertye did ariſe, 

The blaues whereof abzigve my liberty : 

Fox whilſte I dpd with buſpe bzayne deuils 

Them to deſtrop, which did my Courte deſpiſe, 

The boyſtrous blaſtes of hatred blewe a gale, 

By Cables erakte,mp Barke was bongd with bale, 


Foz they (I meane the Gentrie of mp Lande) 
Boch mee,andmine,cheirs,and chemſeſues had ſold 
Subiects to Rome: ſtom whence a mighty bande 
They had conuatde, to make my courage cold; 
Into my Realme they could not be controlde, 

But when they were ariuve, they quickly dzought 
Both me and mine, and all che reſtconought, 


Alc&us then the Chieftayne of the telt, 
Spopling my friendes, he foz\t me to the feelde, 


The dape was come, we both in fight were p2eff, 


Dis truſtleſſe trapne,did ſeeme tome to peelve, 
But al che feeldes with great ambuſhmentes filde, 
I coulde not flee, Alectushad the day, 


As 


of Caraſſus 


As due deſert did foꝛce my ſhippe to flote, 
Do bices vile me dzencht in waues of woes. 
O falſe ſulpect,why didſt thou make me dote* 
Fearing mp fall, my friends J deemd mp foes: 
Fearing the wozft, the beſt J did depoſe, 

And was depolde: let other learne heereby, 


The crooked Crabbe wpl alwayes walke awny. 


ir 


And let them know which do not lothe to learne, 
That kinges in Court, be combzed moſt with care, 
The Pilotes charge,who ſitteth at the ſtearne, 
Doch make him warche, when ocher do pꝛepart 
Them ſelues to ſleep:  kinges vt diſtreſſed are 

Aich doucful dꝛead, and many other thinges: 
The ſeephearves life is better chenthe kingess 


The 
* « 


— 


The Induction, 


Araſſus hauing thus finiſhed his Tra⸗ 
gicallYiſtozy, Inquiſition preſented vn⸗ 
do Memory the Lady Hellina, But Mo- 
morychauingher at the fyꝛſt ſight in great 
admiration, ſayde as followeth :Why haue 
pou bꝛought befoze vs the Goddeſle Diana? 
Our intent is to heare the complayntes of 
them who are lmothered with Forgettul- 
nelle: aS fot this Goddefle, ſhe is renow⸗ 
med moꝛe then luſticient. O Memory(quoth 
Inquiſition) this is not Diana: no Diana, no 
Gouzaga, no Emila, no Cariclia, no Pallas, no 
Juno, no. not knowing Minerua, map c Im⸗ 
pare with her, foꝛ the flouriſhing feature of 
her incompꝛehenlible complex ion, fox the 
comily compoſition ofher Ladilike limmeg, 
be ing the perfecteſt peece of wooꝛke that e⸗ 
uer Nature created, that euer earth noury⸗ 
ſhed. oꝛ that cuer death deſlroyed, foꝛ the 
paſſing great dexteritie of her ingenious 
Capatitie, the very Phenix of women, and þ 
chiefeſt amõgſt men, that euer thou Memory 
didſt celebꝛate, foꝛ learning oꝛ knowledge 
of Tongs, a fot the diuers gifts ofthe _ 
e 


The Induilion. 17 


wee only dyd inhabite detwixrt the wings of 
flitting Fame, lyle 
in this woꝛlde, ſhe onely was fauoured by 
Fortune, oz rather ſingularly pꝛeterued by 
her maker. Fox that ſbee never taſted in all 
herraigne, any aduerſytie, hee is to bee e⸗ 
tteemed immoꝛtall: fox inall her acti- 
ons (bee had her hartes „ thee may 
juſtly bee eſt rather 


abiting the Mount Helicon, maye 
— with Queene Hellina, not thee of 
Greece, which bzought finall deſtructton vn⸗ 
to the flouriſhing Troy, but ſhee of Brittay ne, 
who redeemed her decaping Country from 
forraine tyꝛannve, which made not onelya 
menes foz the bodyes ofherſubiects,toliue 
in quiet peace:but ſhe alſo preſcribed vnto thẽ 
She planedretgions — — 
Pp r al i , 
— ws — , _ 

0 ingGod,noz el yneſle, 
was Daughter vnto King Coell : ſhee 
was Nueene of Bryttayne, Empꝛeſſe of the 
wozlde, Wyte vnto Conſtantius: 
fo Conſtantinefhe Great. the 
ons of time, J meane the | , hane 
lefte Co litle repozte ot᷑ her, that I founde 
her ſtandyng betwirte Forgerfulneſſe and 
Memory, glmoſt ſmothered with Oblivion . 
e. i. It che 


— — . 2E —— 
- * 9 


The Indudlion. 


chee bee ſo renodwmed as you haue ſpoket; 
of (ſayde Memory) we ſhoulde doo her great 
w2ong to deny her a place in this Pageant, 
Speake therefoze good Madame Hellina 
with good leaue pour ininde, and as other 
by their falles doo ſet downe examples ve- 
ry neteſlary fox the auoyding of vice, ſolef 
pour hiſtoꝛy bee a meanes to incourage all 
men to imbꝛate vertue. Then the good 
Ae pet lab farepenther 
| , repe 
Pte ata n 


2 


The 
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z The Lyfe of Queene 
Hillina | | 


How Queene Hellina was Em- 
preſſe of all the Worlde, This Sto- 


ric dooth declare. how happye they 
bee, which liue in the feare and loue 


of God. 


Fo2 men of men doo make a goc diy ſhow, 
But womens wozkes can neuer come to light, 


T m 


Ao iiniter wpll a litle time beſtowe; - -: 


The wozthy woykes of womenito repeats, 17570 


Though eee ebe. 


Foz Ibybyzth to Coel Daughter veare, 
King Lucy was my good Grandmothers ſonne, 
Py Father dead, Irulde his . 


t Empeſſe mas ofaſlvader the Swe, 
{!tued long, J dyde with pertett blille, 
get N derer u er 


Ens due veſertes ech Reader may tec, 


And afterwarve, the Made — * 


T he life of 


But nowat la2 I haue obtayned leaue, 

My ſpotlt ſſe life to paynt in perfect white: 
Though wiiters would al honour from me reave, 
Df al renoune they would depziue me quite, 

Vet true repoꝛt my deedes ſhal burniſhe bzight, 
And rubbe the ruſt which did me much diſgrace, 
And ſet my name in her deſerued place. 


From Roman rule who Brittayne did reveme* 
Mho planted firff Gods woozde in Brittayne land? 
Tho did ſo much virginitie eſteine + 

Llho did che foxceof foxrayne foes wich ſtand: 

ho al the wozld ſubdude without a band 

Of Martial men? who did theſe noble actes? 

J Hellina,baue done theſe famous factes. 


And now haue here the tozye ol my ſtate: 
The Brittayne Queene inheritage me crownde,, 
Euen then when Romans had ſo great debate 
Amongſt chem ſel nes foz Caracallas wound, 
An Emperour , who highly was renownde 

As then at Rome ,whoſe death undoucedly, 
Diauniſhte nuch the Roman Emperie. 


The Romans then were ende with ciuile frrife, 
And many Realmes againT' them did rebell, 
— — 1 | 
common we proſper paſſing | 
When al the mozlde agreed like Deuils in hel, 
hen A and mpne becalmde from Datreds blaſt: 
Anhappy Hauen we harboured were aclaft. 


Then 


Queene Hellina. 


Then Ja mapdok tender pouthful peares, 
Re poꝛte did ſap, ok beutie freſ and fapze , 
Refuſde the ſute of many noble Peeres, 
TUhieh dayly did vnto mp coir! repapꝛe. 4 
That though there were vnto my Crowne no heyze r 

Pet I who did regard mp Comons good, | 

Refulde to linke my felfe with fozrapne blood, 


'7 


On fozrapne Coſtes,on Ringvomes to incroche, 
itt wach of mackful warres J did deſpiſe, 
And fearing ape the ruth of rude repzoche, 
Aich carking care Idayly did deuiſe, | 
How Fwith peace mygbt make my kingdome riſe, 
And how bylawe of God and man, I might 
Oute Cæſur his, and vnta God his right. 


No God of heanen, no Chziff my people nete: 
TUberefoze co Rome fog learned men I ſent, 
Ringe Lueies lawes decayde I did teneme, 
Then pacacbing mave mp people {d rhene 
— — 
Tere bapttzed, and they within a ſpace, 
The fapthafChyilt firmly did imbyace, 


That nothing ſtemed turrant in their lige, 
But that which holpe uniters 
And that they wonld imb 


fiery flaſhing flame, 
Albon the Proromartyrpyaune the ſam | 


— 


— - _— 


of The life of 


As careful marchaunt men do much reiopte, 

id hen fron thoſe Iles Molocchi, they haue bought 
There frayghte) ſhippes, ſo then they haue great chopce 
Of 29 urchandize , which tratficke long hat] ſought 

To fiude the ware which trial true hath taugt 
Ayl get mo e gapne,which beeing got, they giut 
And caſt there care, hom they thereby may liue: 


So J, whom boch Sir Neptunes ſurging eas, 
And Eoles windes;euen God him lelfe abeue 

Did fauoure much, my labouring wivne co pleale, . - 
Geuing thoſe thinges wert bell foz my behou ss. 
Gods woozde J mene, which al mp men did laue. 

The Pearleg which Cin commanded ta he bought, . © 
uſte here be found, and no where els be (ought. - 1 


Chen they aud I made baſte,poſt haſt, toleade 

Our ſinful lines as Scripture did alowe. 

Te knowing God, him loude wich it are and men, 
Deuotion made us crouche,and ctrepe, and bows 
Dur bartes, our heades,we ſauagt were but nowe, 
Pet by and by ſuch was the good ſueceſſe, 

In fiery ſlames the truth we did pꝛoleſſe. 


Then flictinge Fame che truth to teſtiue, 
Againſt my wyl, at Rome made ſuch repotte, 
That Conſtantinus thence dpd hether bye, 
And being come vntomy Bri Court, 
ich louers [ookes hee ftriude to ſcale che Fort 

Ok wy goodwpll : but when it woulde not ber, 
He lighing, thus addzelt his talk to mer: | * 


O 


Queene Hellina, © 20 
O Qteene quoth he,thy dtedes deferus great fame, | 
The goodly giftes that God hath genen to thee | 
Bt liich, os J can not thee greatly great blame, 
Thongh thou without deſert 
LTi ho fo2 thy ſake doth lothe al er 
But fo2 thy ſoue, with Mars -+——_ My 
J could commaund thy Realme,and reaue _ 


But (out alas) whilft — ith, ; 
My hart ſhal hate to th) all th happy fate, 
What though thou voſt — my wyle, 
Thy hatred tho, ſhal neuet cauſe . 

But whplite J liue, Iwyl ther lone, let 
And Foꝛtune rem nee dect. 
To die fa2 chee ſþal greatly me deligbe. 


Then J replide, O Duke, without deſert 
e 
Thy valiaunt actes I dtuers wayes haue _ 
I like thy deedes,moſt noble which hane bene, 
And thee J lone: yet pztuare pleaſtires luſte 


Pay neuer — gore US 


a(thon(quothe bez ir nenn, Queene tu be, 

Thy Bryrraynesſhal ta Rome'otribace yeilde, 

You if pou pleaſe,to Rome may go with ne, 

Di myghtie mate the woꝛld ſo wide map 
©! if you pleaſe, I here wyth you wut bylde 

Py byding place, and in this litrell lande, 

A wpl temapne pours, at pdur commound, 


a 


4 
- 
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His 
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The lfeof 


is comely coꝛps, bis friendly promiſe plight, 
Vis famous actes his Noble ropall race, 
Home other thinges which here J could recite, 
The Romans hart wichin my beſt vyd place. 
And when my wit had wayed well the caſe, 
Then fo2 the chieke of all my Realme I ſenc, 
Am thus I \pake co know the whole intent. 


r 


My louing Loꝛdes, and pou my ſubiects ſee 

This Romanhepze,whom J indeede do loue, 

He will reſtoꝛe pour ancient lybertie, 

Il J wyll bende mp heſt to bis behoue: 

Which benifites they chiefely do mee moue, 

To loue at laſt, a man by moin you may, 4 
Rcceaue a Shtelde to keepe you from decay, 


Perhaps pouthink J loue,becariſe J ee 

His comely cops, and ſec mely ſanguine face, 
You be deceaude, no autward bzauery, 

No perſanagezno gallant courtly grace. \ 
That though bee bee by birth of Ropall races 

J recke it not, but this J do tegarde, 

My canmon weale by him may bee pꝛeſerude. 


Foz if hee wyll from tribute ſer pou free, 
And ende the wozke which J haue well begonne, 
That Chꝛiſtes Goſpell pzeached ſtyll may bee, 
God may bp hym ſende vnto me a ſonne, 
: | To you — — mere 
TA bat great renowme * what honour wyll inſue? | 
Spcake pou pour mindes, theſe chinges me think, be w 


Queene Hellins 21 
O Queene quoth thep,the Lode pꝛeſerue thy gracez 
Do thou the thinge that ſemes to ther the belt, . 
Te do alowe the matche in euery cales 
Tfby that meanes we may haue quiet reff, 
Aich what great good ſhal this our Realme be bleſk: 


Do thoutherekoze O noble Queeene,we pap, 
The thing which beſt may keepe vs from decay, 


The Roman Dukehe nothing would denye, 

But graunted moze then J could aſke q; craue, 
So that there was pzoclapmed by ard by, 

A famous feaſt, a banquet paſſing baue. 
There to the Duke the Britayne Crowne J gaue, 
Aich ſacred ſpouſall ryghtes, as man and wpte 
le wedded, linde in laue, lo terme ol lte. 


Aud whyllte we ment to rule this little Ne, 

A greater good vnlooked fo befel, | 
Death did deſtroy his ze with hateful hunde: 
Fo? which we boch at Rome muſt nowe go dwel, 
And lo we did: thinges pzoſpered paſſpng wel, 
Dy Feere was made the Emperour Lozde and Ring 
Okt al: and the Queene of euerp thing. : 


His mygbtie Pace did rule the 0 

Py wyt did rule (ſome myters lay) his Pace, 
And to increaſe wich lot our merye giye, 
I bzought him fozth a babe of Noyal race, 
The bop he had an amiabit aer. 

O Rome thou mailte refopce, fo: this was he, 
Which did — 


bilde 


__ — — — — 


The bfe of 


Tilke thus in blefſe I did at Romeremayne, 
On Britaine ſti! mo mind her care did caſt, 
Foz which J cauſoe my huſvand to ozdapne, 
That enermoze thoſc ancient Lawes ſhould laſt, 
Tlhith hcretofoze amongſt chem there J pat, 
And that to Rome no Brittayne bozne,foz ape, 
Should taxe, oz toll, oz tench, oꝛ tribute pap, 


Though there at Rome an Empielle life J led, 
And had at hand what J could wilhe oz crate, 
Pet (fil me thought J was not wel beſkead, 
Becauſe I was la farre from Britrayne bzaue, 
TUhich when my louing Lode did once perceine, 
He ſet a ſtay iu al the Emperpe, 
To — then he did returne wich me. 


erappact} polrestioiceſuen wich good lucceſle, 
Then Dolor and Debilitie did dine . 

My louing Lozd with laynting feebleneſle, 

Fon vitall all life wich byaping bzeath to ſtriue: 

He felt, howe deach ol life would him depztue, 

He calde his Lodes,his childe, and me his wilt, 
And thus he ſpake, euen as he lelt his life; 


The haugbtye Pynes of loftye Libanus, - 

From earch, to earth, in tracte ofcime returner 

So J whole (pzeading p2aple were marueiloys, 

Dif now returne mp fleche to filthy ſlime, 

On Fortunes wheele Imap no longer clime. 

Therefoze mp Loꝛdes, although mp glaſſe be runne, 

Pettake remozſe on Conſtantine my ſonne. 1 
5 
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bercwith he lighte and ſenſlefſe dyd remaxue, 
Then bis death as women doo,dyd waple: | 

But when J vie m, that weeping was but vapne, | 
J was content to beare that bitter bale, 
Az one who founde no meanes fo: her * 
His cozps atYozke in Pzincely Tombe J layde. 

When Funerall ſacred ſolenme rights were papde, 


And when repozthis death about han blowne, 
Maꝛxentius then the triple Crowne to weare, 
oo yr cbs 
nd fc2 a time a 2 
The pouthfull L ad,indeuourd by and by, - | 
ToClaime his right by Mars his crueltit. 


Ihen his tender youthfull yeares to gupde, 
eclent with my ſonne to ſee his good lutteiſt. 
He being Campt by fruitfull Tybers lde, 
To ſpoyle his foe he dyd hymſeile adele. 
Hee knew that God dpd grue all happineſſe, | 
Therefoze to God, euen then the Ponth dyd ar. 


A ich mightie to bpm from det ap. a. 
y_ * Bejolde 
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Beholbe how God doch godly men defend, 

And marke how he doth beate Uſurpers downe, 
Maxentius nowe be al his fozce doche bende, 
Foz to defend his Diade me and Crowne, 

But fr owarde Fate vpon the Pꝛinte did fromme: 
Foz why his men were ſcattered euery where, 
In Tybcr he dis dzowne him ſelle foz feare, 


To Rome then we and all our hoſt vid hie, 

The Romans they with top did vs reteiue, 

To Conſtantine they gaue the Emperie, 

But he of chem molt earneſtly did crane, 
That J the rule of al the wozlve mpght haue, 

It is (quoch he) my mothers rygh co rayne. 

Til vzeadful deach hach ſhzed her ewplt in (wapns. 


Agraunt my lonne,che Ponarchle ix myne, 

Foz at his death thy father gaue tt me 

Fon terme of life: but let it nowebe thine, 

J aged mult goe pay the earth her fee, 

SEEDED 
gene eare vnto mp 

A wpl nat rule, chat charge foy thee is bett. 


And when he mygbt noe rule his morchers minve, 
Agapuſt his wyll he wylling did aflenc, 
That al ſhould be as J had then allignde, 

To rule the wozlhe,he greued was content. 

And whilſte chat there mp happie dayes I ſpent, 
Reiopcinx much tu ſee my ſonnes ſucceſle , 


A dpde, and had a heauenly happineſſe. 


Chucx 
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Thzice happye I who ranne this Nopal race, 
And in the ende mp wiſhed Goale did get: 

Foz by my meanes al people did imbzace 

The fayth of Chꝛiſt, che ozders J did ſet 

They were obayd, with ioy which made me iet. 
Euen in this bleſſe a better bleſle befel, 

J dpde,and nowe iny loule in heauen doch dwel. 


So now pou ſee the happye hap Thad, 
Learne then thereby to do as I haue done, 

To pꝛayſe gods name let euery Pzince be glad, 
To perſecute the truth let al men ſhunne, 

By vertuous wayes great honoz maye be wonne 
But he who doth to vices vile incline, 

Pap be comparde vuto a fchie ſwine, 


Tho doth not lone the playne no pleaſant way, 

De can not feare co lleepe amidſt the greene, 

But; in the mire he doch delyght to lay: 

Do Pzinces ſuch as vile and vicious beene, 

Do tumble aye amidft a ſinke of ſinne, 

Whoſe names on earth,whoſe ſoules in hel remayne 


In inlampe, the other pincht with payne. 


Let them that ſeeke fo2 cuerlaſting fame, 

Tread inthe ſteppes that J befoze have trod, 

And he who would avoyd rep2ochful ſhame, 

And flee the ſmart of Plutoes rutbful rod, 

Let him not ceaſe to learne the law of God, 

Thich onelp lawe mans ftumbling ſteppes det) n 
Who walkes therein, his feete can neuer ſlide, 

F ui The 


© — 


T heInducuon, 


AST Eholde (quoth Mcmo- 
bos the eltectof vertue 


5 
and godlyneſle. It the 
2 8 | ontentatis ofthe mind 
N be perfecte happineſſe, 
$\ | as ſome Philoſophers 
haue dcfynde it, then 
7 no doubt this Queene 
was moſt happy, and he ppp is hee who can 
imitate her in her happynelſſe But not long 
time after her, there {pred a King named 
Vortiger, who foz his bite was as diuerſlye 
afflicted, as this Woman foꝛ her vertue 
was bleſſed. J doo remember the wicked- 
neſſe of this man was ercecving great. 
Haue you founde Hymn out Inquſicion - is not 
this he good Memory) quothj Inquſition J 
founde hym both ſiting, and ſighing, a 
monaſt the miſerable,and it would appeare 
that hee is aſhamed to make rehearſall of 
thinges paſt. It is euen he( quoth Mcmoric) 
you may know him by his fyꝛy lookes, for 
though it be long ſince hee lined, yet he bea- 
reth about with hym the badge of bis de- 


Qlruction.Note you his ſtory with dilygẽte 
(good 


** 
* 
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good Inquiſition, ) fo this is hee who ſub⸗ 

uerted the common weale of Brirtayne. And 

you Dir Pꝛince, J doo coniure pou, by the 

duty you owe vnto mee, who doo know all 

thing?s : that you doo heere repeate 
vnto vs the whole Dtfozy ofyour 
eſtate. Wherewith, he with 


* 


— 


5 TheComplaynt 
of Vortiger. 


Ho Vortiger deſtroyed the young 
kyng Conſtantine , and howe he obteyned 
the Crowne: howe the abuſyng of his proſ- 
peritie broughthys Realme ſo lowe, that he 
was conſtrayned to hy re ſouldyers to defend 
hy m ſelfe from hys enimyes, and howe after 
many miſer ies, he was miſerably burnt in his 


Cuſtle, by the brethren of Conſtantine. 


4 


N quiet peace of Ianus ioylitie, 

Their happy hauens with foꝛewinds fozſt ſome haue, 
By macktul warres of Mars his crueltie, 

Mich much adoo ſome get the Goale they crane, 

By ſubt yl ſieightes and fetches boulſtred bzaue, 

Py hapleſſe hand dyd hyt with leue led lyne, 

The aymed marke, che moze miſhap was mpne. 


By gyktes of grace ſome men haue happy hap, 
By bleſſed byꝛth to Ryngdomes bozne ſome be: 
Succeſſion ſets ſome men in Fotumes lap, 
By wiledome,wpe,and pꝛudent policie, 
Some clyme aloft by truſtleſſe treacherie: 
And courage dooth a multitude aduaunce, 
Djziftes finelp filde chep dyd mp lace inhaunce. = 

| A Vortiger 


of Vortiger. 

vortiger by by2th was bozne a Lozde, 
Arg eencechis Coaſt dive call 

J ride amapne, and clapt his crowne a bozde, 
And foz a tpme til Fozcune fendt my fall, > 
Alich reffieſſe bleſſe A late in ſtately all: 
But men of warre ol much moze might then J, 


Foz my deſert my carefull cozpes did fry, 


As furious fozce of fiery flaſhing flame, 
Mich Cinders — , 
S»o \\nulderyng euerlaſting ſhame 
Reude mp reaowie, and wipte my lame away, 
Cbatmap moze of my miſfoxtune ſay? 

J ſigh to ſee, I'ilent ceaſſe to tell 


What me deſtroide,and djownd my ſoule in hel 


to repeate the partes that I haue plapd, 

— — 

Fo me coſhewhowA aloſt was ſapde, 

Weretoerect a ſchoole of 

aan 
p 

— ormteg ude rapſe. 


As good men can by wicked wozkes beware, 
So wicked men bp wicked wozkes be wiſe, 

It ill men reade mp derdes which wicked were, 
Cher by my meaneg will 
Foz wicked 
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The Serpent thence his pcnpm vile dooth dzawe, 
From whence the Bee her honnv ſweete dooth get, 
Leawd liuers learne to b2eoke the wyittenlawe, 
By ch it, whereby good men doo learne much wit. 
Fo? wicked men eche fetche is thought moſt kyt, 
To ſerue their turne :therefoze Jcompt it beſt. 

To leaue my faultes and follyes vnconkeſt. 


Geue leaue therefoze good Memory, I map 
Not here repeate mp tedious Tragedy, 
Inquiry,let me nowe departe awap. 

My common weale ſubuerted was by me, 

T leawdly linde, and dyde in miſerp, 

And foz my faultes I elt diſdapneful ſmarte, 
Let this ſuffice, aud let me nowe departe, 


Mith that he ſeemde as on that would away, 
But Memory ſtay ſtay thy ſteppes quoth ſhe) 
Let wicked men pꝛorure their owne decap, 
Ve recke it not, ik warned once they be. 

Let that ſuffice ,and let thy miſery 

Dake iuſt repo), how bayne, and vile a thing 
It is, to liue as a bſurping Ring, 


Sith needes muſk repented kault es fozerunne 
Repeat, and tel the kal and fople I felt, 

Patience perfozce , to ſpeake ſhame bids me ſhunne, 
To thinke thereof dooth make my harte to melte, 
But lich J need2s mulk ſhewe howe here J delt, 
Jam contente to tell che truth ok al, 


Let wiſe men learne to ſtande, which reade my kal. 


Fo; 


of Vortiger. 


Foz fir I caulbe the young king Conſtantine, 
Of fapthlelle Scots and Pictes to make his garde, 
They by mp meanes did kil their kyng in fine, 

Fo2 which, wich ſpeede J ſent them al to warde, 
And hangde them al, their cauſe was neuer harde, 
Do J who fy2\t did cauſe them kil their king, 

To ſtop their mouthes, tem al to death did bying, 


Chere Rancoz rules, where hatreds heate is hot, 
The hurteleſie men with trouble be turmoplde: 
CAbere alice may ſend fooꝛth her Cannon ſhot, 
There might is right, there reaſons rules are foylde. 
Foz ru:hful Rancoz cuermoze hath boylde 

Aich griping griefe her ſmuldzing ſmokes of ſpite, 
Aculde gladly choke al tulttce,lawe, and right. 


So might, not right, did chꝛulk me to the Thzone, 
T ſyxteene peeres did weare the royal Crowne, 
In al which time with griefe J ape did grone, 

As on who felt the fal from high renowne, 
My Noble men deuiſde tothzuſt me downe 
In al this time, and many did pꝛoteſt, 

J lapde the king in his vntimely Chelt. 


At laſt, my foes my friendes were made, and J 
Dad quiet peace, and liude a happy king: 

Pea, God who tules the heughtie heauen a hygb. 
Inricht my realme wich foyſen ok eche thing, 
Aboundant ſtoze did make mp people ſyng. 
As they ofpoze were pꝛeſt with penurp: 
Do nowe they hate their =_ fercilitie, 
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My people had ol Coꝛne and Opleſuch ſkoze, 
That Countrey men of tyllage left the toyle, 
The riche man fed no better then the pooze, 
Foz all did reape the fatneſſe ofthe ſoyle, 

No man foꝛ meate noz monp then did cople, 
But al reiopce with topfullubily, 

And al were ſauſt with ſinfal Glutcony. 


As clo mes diſſalude fayꝛe Phebus dosth deface, 

Od plaxue my plenty dund wich darke diſeaſe- 

Fa whilſte mp realms in ryot ran her race, 

They plapde, not pꝛaped, and did their God dilpleaſe. 
Fo which the y dꝛo unde in ſoꝛrowes ſurging ſeas, 
Lyke cotten ſheepe by thouſands dive ſo thicke, 
The deade coulde not be burted by the quicke. 


CAhen thus the plague my people did oppzeſle, 

That fewe were left alyue wichin mp lande, 

The Scots and Pictes, wich ſpeede they them add2eff, 
Rno ving their time, chey rayſde a mightie bande, 
They knewe right ſaone, home here my ſkate did ſtande. 
And to reuenge the wong tha: earſt Imougyht, 

Thep ment to bʒin q both me and mpne to nought. 


Set howe abuſe bzeedes blake and bitter bale, 

M .ſuſe do2th make of plenty, lothſome lacke, 

AmidThts bleſſe wich wo it makes man wale, 

Onely abuſe dooth mom ke mans wyetched mac ke: 

Amidſt my iopes, from toys it beate me backe. 

Foz J and mpne miſuſde our pꝛeſent bleſſe, 

Which bzought both me and mine to metchedneſſe. Tt 
e 
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Ae firſt miſuſoe aur pꝛeſent pleaſaun: plentie, 

Foz which we whipe in thꝛall with ſcourges three, 
Had Peſtilence, uhich made my kingdowe emptie, 
It did deſtrey my men ol eche degree, 

Then fapn:ing Far une plapde her Tragedy, 
Bellonathea that heaſtly b{oodp Queene, 

Did blowe her Tru upe to dalhe mp courage cleene, 


Then ſickeneſſe had couſumde my ſubirttes quite, 
The Pies with pꝛide did haſt to ſpople my lande, 
Thad no men, ho meanes with them to fighe, 

Foz which I ſent and did obtayne a bande 
Ot Saxons,ſuch as did the Scots withſtande, 
Whoſe beipe thet I when neede requirde might haue, 
J gaue them Kent,a countrey paſſing bzane. 


Theſe S axons were a crewe of warrelike wightes, 
They liude by ſpople , and had no byding place, 

They were of truth at of Martial knyghtes, 
Tahich ſcruve foz pap Mars extolde his Pace. 
Saxons in deede they were of royal race, 

They Angli hight,a ſtocke of woozthp fame, 

Ol them this realme of Englande tooke her name, 


Theſe Angli bought the Britaynes tothe bay. 
We Wel cald, to Wales they did vs dzine, 
They bzought ſyxe lozres of Saxons ts decap, 
And got the Goale foz which they long did ſtriue. 
Ok other ockes they left wor one afpue, 
They al his realme did plant with Anglithen, 


— an. — 
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But howe they bzought this enterpꝛiſe abone, 
Mike well ye ſequel which J (hal recite: 
Hengeſtus he the Chieftapne ol the route, 

A ſuttie Sir, an vader:niming wight, 

To feede ny vꝛynes he tooke a great delight. 

His craftie he ade did deeme it the beſt wap, 

Aich pieaſant baytes to make my Crowne his pꝛap. 


De me his king inuited to a feaſt, 
A fealt in fayth, which fo2M ny final fall: 
There Cupides curſe tanſtraynde me like a bea@, 
From Palſas pzince to geue the golden Ball, 

Fon Venus vantes to Helline threwe me ti2all, 
Thoſ? heauenly hewe,wyoſe beaucte kreſhe and fayze, 
Was buruiſhte bꝛigbt like Phœbus in the apꝛe. 


J being let at Bacchus banqueting, 

His daughter deckt with Natures Tapiſtrie. 
And trickte with euery other thing, 
Which might delight a louers fancaſle: 

Why ſhoulde mans mynde to loue thus ſubiect bes 

A bad a wyke,a paſſing pꝛincelp peece, | 
Which karre did paſle chat gallant Gpyle of Greece, 


Het fronmp wpke/the woozthieft wench aliue ) 
h My fancies fell, J lothde her bed: 
Howe J Hengeſtus daughter might achieue 
Ts al mo cate, J did this D umlel wed, 
My mike dinoꝛſte, I had her iy the ſteede. 
Der louely loo tes, her pꝛetie pleaſant cheare, 
Pade me eſteeme her onelp lone moſt deare. 


I woe 


J wore the crowne, her wyl dpd rule the reſt, 
Ind her demaunde J neuer did deny: 

771hat ſhe alowd J did eſterme that beſt, 
7Ubith when her Father Hengeſt did eſpye, 
Ve had che pꝛay fo2 which he long did pꝛye. 
He made his hap whilſt weather faper was, 
And by her meanes he bzought it thus to paſſe: 


That Bryttayues we with tople ſheulde till the ground, 
They Saxons woulde defende our wealth with warre, 
Thich graunted once, they did inhabtie rownde 
About mp realme,and might both make and marre, 
New Saxons in mp realme aryued were, 

By meanes whereof mp Brittaynes did ſuſpect 

The Saxons ſlapghtes, and did their derdes detect. 


Then they good men to me their king complaind, 
Theſe men quoth they, from — winne,, 


Except thep from our frontiers be'refrafnd,”— | 


Which when they told, my wife the was within, 
O Huſband deere, chey be (lide ſhe) my kin, 
Ceaſſe of thy fozce thy faithful dꝛeads co feare, 
They meant no hurt, by Ioue the iuſt I lweare .. 


Do J effeemed not mp ſabtectes health, | 

That J might ſtill my ladies lone entoye, 

They vewde me carelefſe ofmp common wealth, 
To ſane themſelue they ment me to annoy. 

Py ne eldeſt ſonne a pꝛoper pꝛety boy, 

Tley made their kyng, and me key mp deſert, 


They node och pine hichpinchey heart, 


ñqM— — — — 
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Then Vortiger my ſonne and kyng purſitde 

The Saxons ſoe, and dpd amaze then much, 

Foz which mp wpfe his mother lawe indude 

Uich diueliſh ſpite, agaynſt the youth did gthtche, 

She him deſtroyde, her good ſuccelle was ſuch, 

Then he ſeuen yeares had raygude with great renowne, 
Aich popſon ſhe depꝛiude him ofhis crowne, 


Ito obtaine the ſeate from whence IJ fel, 

Ulich ſacred oth J ſolemnly did ſweare, 

To ende the wooꝛkt which was begonne ſo wel, 
And to ſuodue the Saxons eucro where. 
The Britaines to my kingly crowne did reare 
Me quickely then, J at che fyꝛſt, by might 
Deka de my foes in euerp frap and fyght. 


Then lothſome Lucke did turne her whurling wheele, 
Aich treaſon truſt intrapte did me betrap, 

Hateful Pichappe he had me by the beele, 

And clapte me cloſe in dungeon of Decap, 
To Hengeſt nome I muſt a raunlome pay. 
And it J loude my life and libertie, 


I needes muſt graunt al he booth aſte of me. 


Fo) chaunged chaunce of Mars his warres, hach mam 
Me ofa king a Captapnes pꝛiſoner, 

To whom there muſt no we foure Sheares be papde, 
Northfolke, Southfolłe Southſexe, Kent they were, 
Me to releaſe from out my caue of care. 
CIAhica being donne, J led my life in doute, 
And fleade fo) feare to Wales with al my route, 


— 
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as J founde a place that pleaſde me much, 
Se dunnuen ſeemde o paſſing ſtrong, 


When J had buylt my pzincely bower there, 
In bloody feeldes I meant no moze fo ſtriue: 
Bur true repoꝛte did daſhe my pꝛeſent cheere, 
Tn Torneſle hauen two bꝛethnen did ariue , | 
Thich quickly would from that mp fozte me dʒiue. 

The bꝛethꝛen both of Conſtantine the Kyng, 
Peccaui they did meane to make me ling. 


From worſe to wozle ſelvome is better leene, 

Our pꝛeſent toyes hereafter c<h1alles do chzeace, 
—  — —— 
Put fade and fal as Hyems froſtes doo 
Dame Floraes keeldes, oz as the rapne with wet 
In dꝛopping dayes the pleaſaunt plapnes doch dzowne? 
Soruthfull men reaues vs from renowne. 


Men may therfoze like Parmapdes euer mourne, 
The (hining Sunne who do ſo much delight, 

That ape they waile like Furies quite fozlome, - 
then Sol doch ſhine, when Titans beames be bzighe, 
They feare the ſtozmes chat may hereafter light, 
They weepe becauſe chey ma? the S:1nne fo: goe,. 

A ze: Fozmes do fal, = _ their pꝛeſent woe, 90 
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So moꝛtal man with malice al befted, 
Chen good ſucteſſe dooth ſounde a bleſſed blaſte, 
Qich byiniſhe teares then may they eate their bead, _ 
Fo? happy dayes from man dooth flee as faſt 

As poulders fozce from pecce dooth pellet caſt, 
And troubles tedious time with patelc ſle tape, 
Once wonne (alas) will neuer walke away. 


Howe J inmaze ok trouble here did tople, 
Judge you which lee me trauiſe in the ſame, 
And howe I was infoꝛſt to final foyle, 

Not nowe,foz nome although it dooth me chame, 
J wp!l declare, howe J was kryde with flame, 
Fo) Ambroſe he and Vter Pendragon, 

Py Caltle bzent, me and my men eche one. 


Then Ambroſe with his bzothers Crowne was crownde, 
Thich J from hym had reafte agapnft alright. 

So nowe pou ſee vppon wha: ſlipperie greunde 
They ſtand, which doo extol them ſelues by might, 
Their wandꝛing frete doo walke as in the night, 
Their ſtumbling ſteppes their giltie mindes dos keare, 
They daylp ſee the blocke of bale appeare, 


ich ſcalding ſighes they doo them ſelues conſume, 
Foz feare to fal dooth peelde none other fruite, 

They rage with w2ath, chey dayly ftette and ſume, 
Ruthful teuenge them alwapes bath in ſince, 

And right in time makes might both mum and mute: 
Foz that which might by ſecret meanes hath wought, 
By tracte of tyme to open ſhewe is bzonghe, 
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Dat Conſtantine wag 
this ( quoth Inquiſiti⸗ 
on) that wag made a- 
wap by this miſerable 
VortigerzNot Hellines | 
De 25 ſonne ſayd (Mcmorie) 

CS LB but an impe deſcended 
ELLER oP | out of her loines, who 
32 his ſolfſpirit was made a Monke at S. 
Swithens in VV inchelſter, and afterward his 
eldeſt brother being dead, he was taken 
out, a made king. He made mention of two 
bꝛethꝛen ſayd Inquiſition) who axiuing at 
Totneſſe, did binde the ſaid Vortiger for ma⸗ 
king away the younge king . What were 
they- knowe your Pea Memory) they 
were p bꝛethꝛẽ ofthe vnfoztunate Conſtan- 

tine, Who fled out of the realme for feare of 
that cruel Vortiger: and afterwarde obfey- 
ning ſuccour beponde the Sea, came with a 
Nauie and obteyned the reuenge of their ſo 
deadly enemie. And when the eldeſt, called 
Aurelius Ambroſe , had raygned nienteene 
peares, he dyed as ſome wyte, by poyſon, 
without iſſue: Then the poungeſt, named 
Vrer Pendragon, foot bnto him the rule of 
this realm. Vter Pendragon quoth Inquiſi 
don) doo pou meane the great king Arthurs 
father- 


— 


| 
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father: he is _ and! 


ſued vnfo me 
might 


12> The Complaint of Vter 
Penaragon. 


« Howe Vier Pendragon was in- 
amoured with Duke Garelus wife, and 
howeby laweleſſe loue he loſt his king- 


dome. This example is molt neceſſary 
for the preſent tine. 


Mo monde IM 

doo buſp mu 

wu Orono merges, 
d boye vnto mo apne 

Dubde me a Raighte ol daynty — 

Where beames of Beautie bought me by and by, 


Tocalt in care to pleaſe my Ladyes eye. 


O Beautie bꝛaue, thy gladſome glittering Gleames, 
ich ſmilyn z cheare and wildie winking eyes, 


Dooch dꝛomae wit) dale amidſt the ſurging ſtre ames 
Ok deepe deſpapze, the wightes which be moſt wyſe. 
Aye me, mp wit, mp penne cannot deuiſe 

Of Beautie bꝛaue to make a true diſcourſe, 

To thinke thereof J feele my ſelfe the wooꝛſe. 


J Pendragon 


of Uter Pendragon. 4 
J Pendragon of Britaine crowned king, 
The fretting loꝛce of — — a 
— me from crowne el b kingvome 
Alhilſt wich delight J did thy vaunting vewe, 
I like the Halke which ſozes in good eſtate, . 
Did ſpye a Sale, I ſloopte, and cookea Pate. 


Fo at what yme the Saxons dyd aſlaple 

Py Britane ſlate, and tooke eche man aſhare,- 
Py Kindome they tuen fo) their beſt auayle, 
Dyd then dcuide:foy which wpth carking cas 
Them thence to dyyut, I did mp poune pyepare.. 


— Gale — — 


7knewerighewelcevalireofhigwſme, 32 
e tomprrowne his courage did adtaunce,. = 
Him foz my good molt fowarpe Abd fpnde, 
He neuer fearve the fozce ol chaunging chaunce,. 
n 

gazde, as one | | 
e Bee ay 1yand +. 


In ſacred Church J ſet toſacrifyce, 

Tholeholp vowes, which victozies require: 

Euen wh: J vid with al mp harte deuiſe, 

Howe to ſubdue my foes with fwoozde and ſpeare, = 

Cuenthen there did this peerlefle Pearle appeare, 

Duke Garclus wife, whole gallane gare aud grace,. 

Stealing myne harte, my honour did deface... — b 
w 


— — 4 | 
And from his crowne the crowne tn haſte I ſent, 
Thea mp delight was in che diery dent 

Of macktul warre,but nome tranſfozmde I ſtande, 


The auncient Okt mult growe nowelyke a wande, 


of : r » 
wrap boo yd ammo me a ag 


intpſing cheerez 
ids mightie Pace: 

CE Erick VIE we 1 

He ſalld aloffe, he from theſe bankes did beate 

His ſhaking ſhippe, but ocher many moe 

Did there artue, and weand the web of wor. 


of Uter Pendragon. 


There Salomon did reapethe croppe ofcare, 
There Dauid loude as J, Vrias wife, 2 
There Samſon ſtrong was ſnarled inthe ſnare, 
There Paris lume, euen there be loſt his life, | 


33 


There Helens hate, bzoughe Troy her final 
Alcides he the mpghtie Herculus 
There to artue,did linde it dangerous, 


And J did learne with loſſe of lyfe at laſte, 
That he who doth delyght in lawele ſſe love, 
Puſt play the foole eart al the partes be paſt, 
And cafte the ſauce pꝛeparde fo2 his behoue: 23 
L et men take hecd how they there fancies mquue. 
Let man beware where he doth caſt his eic, 
The lymed byꝛde doch pꝛoue in vapne to flpe. 


O ancient Rome, thou didlf ozdapne ofpoze, 
That women ſhould no banqueting frequent, 
At Rome ſhe was eſteemde a harlot whooze, 
If from her houſe without her beyle ſhe went, 

Thich lawes no doubt were made to good intent, 
Foz why the beames of Beauties ſangupude light, ( 
Like Baſlliſco ſpoples the gaʒing wpghe. 


Therefoze the maydes and Roman Patrons all, | 2 
A ſhadowing veple beſme there face did weate, ir 

Their heauenly hewe did c<zowe no man to thzall, \ 

They were content with plapne and decent geare, 

They hufre it not wpth paynted frified heart. 
The marrysd wyfe, the matron, and the mad, 
They ofthere veyles were gled and wel opayhe, 
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If women thus had walked in my tune, 

Jhad not ſtoopte nta that papnced lure, 

Which did int ice me to committe the crime, 

Ahich to the pearch ol leudneſle tide me ſure, 

Fo her diſpoze my coulde pꝛocure 

The nnetched winges of this my muting minde, 
Reſtleſſe coſceke her emptie liſte to linde. 


Ichus arjude in Pleaſures curſed Courte, 
Ilothed Mars, J hated Mercury, 

It was me r 
Leauinge ch2 feeldes at Bacchus bzanerp, 
Somecime tu lic vpon my Piltreſle knee, 


There chat J leaſure 
I —ů . 4 — * 


Dou which haue playd wich pleaſures banding bales, 
You knowe the like which lingring louers lead, 

You knowhowſweete it is tu ſcale the walles 
Ok her good wpl, who liude in feare and dzeade, 
Nou know right wel how wel thole wightes haut ſpen, 
ho haue ac laſt by d2iftes oflong delay. 
Their hoped meede, and wilhed pleaſant p2ape, 


TAhith pay when Aby tract of time obtaynde. 
And had my wyl when beſt it did mepleaſe, 

As Ithꝛee monthes ani» my bleſſe remapnve, 
The Dukes returne, retuend me from my eaſe, 
Na pꝛomiſe myght his raginx wꝛach appeaſe, 
But when he knewe the do ſte of my delapes, 
To cauſe my deach he aughe an hundꝛed wapes. 


Then 


of Uter Pendragon 34 
Then J the wzath ok rach reuenge to flye, 
Thinking that time myght mitigate his moode: 
To Troynouant in haſt J did me bye. 
Thich when the wzachful Duke once vnderſtoode, 
Ve rayſde my Realme,and by his myghe and pots 
J loſt my lyte, my Crowne, and Pzincely bowye, 


Learne they which liue in high oz lowe degree, 
To flee the fople which J by Follp felt: 

Let chem refrapne thoſe lofty Dames toſee, 
They know howe iofty lookes with me baue det, 
You le how light did make my honoz melte. Toe? 7 
Let al men know,mans hart did neuet rue N 
The thing which he with light did neuer vewe. 


But how may men the light of Beautie ſhunne 

In England, at this pꝛeſent diſmal daye? 

All voyde of veyles (like Layes) where L adyes rinne 
And rome about at euerye feaſt and plape, 

They walke in tuery flreete and wayt 
With lokty luering lookes they bounling bzaue, 

The higheſt place in al mens light mult haue. 


With p2ide they p)anke to pleaſe the wandzing epe, 

Mich gariche grace they ſmylt. chey Jet they Jeſt: 

O Engliſh Dames, yourlightneſle veryly, 

The Curtizantes of Rome do much deteſte, 

In Cloſets cloſe to line they count it beit. 
ey gene not grace to tuery wandzing wight, 
our ſnuiling chere * man delight. 


Tbe Complaynt 


* The Poets goddes Saturne, and Iupiter, 

| To Beauties decke, their higbneſle did obap, 
Pluto of heldid plead at Beauties barre, 
And Phillis tauſde Demophoon to ſtap : 
Paſiphac a Bull bzought to the bape. 
Do Goddes and Diuilles,both men and 
By womens wyles are ſlaues to Beauties thzall, 


hat gayne is got by lygbt and wanton! apes: 
You reape repzoche a guerdon got thereby: 
Men by pour meanes do cauſe their owne decay, 
And pou pour ſelues al ſouſte in r= 
Refrapne therefoze to pleaſe mans ga 

Let men like wiſe the bapted hookes refrayne 
Ofluering lookes,their vaunting vowes be vapre. 


"Vin. ID” rw 2. TT WE OY OO TY Lad nd OD CESS LI 8 —_ A \ FE o n x Sy 2 = * 


. Induction. 3 
PTS Dre To 
ener, would J 
Klyad it to re- 
. nue out of Lymbo 8 
Ane Tragedie of 


ſaved 


. 
blevntothem, But e WEE» 
ned folkes may line,and 


whome other mens harmes 2 
be ware . But good Inqniſition Br ops 


haue you there / what, haue you bꝛo 


in ſteede ofa Pꝛinte, a B 
non that phat 


appeare by his hauen Crown 
bin a Monke , x a Frier. 

lowe tippet wearers to pris 
Pꝛintes: me thinke by the detoꝛmitie of 
apparel ,he ſhoulde not be of the Religion, 
— refoumed Church, yea 


you, his p2eciſe look — 
oy 2 
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The Induction 


out, O theke indifferent chinges do not edi⸗ 
fre. .Dpeake therkoze —— he be one 
of that preciſe oꝛdet, he EE here. O 
Memotie (quoth Iuquiſition cf the re⸗ 
founed buch be the * ous Pay 
(toures of the would,moſte ofthe both god- 
— liuers, and wife: and in my fancye 
poputes greatly deſeruing the 
— retouned.But this man was both 
a Pzince and a Pꝛelate, whome J refuſed 
times to heare, becauſe he looked fo 
deuoutiy, pet he beeing impoꝛtunate, did 
ouercome me with his pꝛayers: and when 
I gaue care vnto him, I reioyced. And not 
without a cauſe good Memory, fo it is 
euen he whom pon ſent me to leeke. Let me 
ſee (quoth Memoric ; is if Cadwalladere In 
good tune: it is euen he in deede. O ſe what 
the atteration of apparel dot h: in good 
fayth J had almoſt foꝛgotten the man, he 
was the laſt Ring of the Brircaynes, and 
when thinges would not fal out after his 
deſirc,he went to Rome, and there be be⸗ 
came a Frier. But we wyl not accuſe him of 
anye thing; let him do the thing that he 
commeth foꝛ, you may perſwade pour ſelfe 
that ſeing he is ol the Church. his conſtience 
wyl conſtrayne him in euery thing fo tel 
the truth. Then he ſtepped koꝛthe, booted, 
and ſpurde, al in blacke, with a long peſts 

one, 


Y 
— ＋ꝓ— 
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The Complayne 
of Cadwallader. 


How Cadwallader the lafl King of 
the Brittaynes, aſter he had behauzd him (elte 
very valiunly againſt the Saxons, reſigned 
his e went to Rome, where he 
liued in a religious houſe, This ſtorye con- 
:ayneth in it the eſtate of al eſtates, 


” au mourning Puſes al, where euer pot: remapne , 
Alliſt mp ſobbtng ſoule tie dyierye tale to tell: 

Dou furious Furies fearce of Lymbo Lake below, 
Pelpe to vnlade my bzeſt ok al the bale it beares: 
And you who felte the falle from honozs high renowne: 
Frd graues you grizie ghoſts ſk fozth,to help me mourn. 
O Pallas, geue chou place, that mourning Clio may 
On Lute lamenting, ſound and ſing my doleful dumpes. 
Let timing metered lines and and pleaſant Puſike ceaſe: 
Let Satyres ſollome ſound ſende foꝛch che fall J felt: 
And whenthe truch ol al my Tragedie is knowne, 
Let them that liue then learne, al things muſt haue an end. 
The Perſian Honarch and Medes it downe did fal, 
That of Aſſiria, in tracte ot time did end: 
Dea Alexanders fozce in fight ſubdude them boch, 
And bzought the wozldeſo wide into one Monarchie. 
UW hat though che kretting fozce of Fate did him diſmy* 
He felt at laſte the fople,hisvaunting was in vapne, 
He dead, the wozlde it was denided as befoze. 
The Roman Emperie came tumbling downe at = 


of Cadwallader 37 
Aud where is Troy, and Greece, and mightie Macedon? - 
They flouriſhce tej à tyme like this mp lictie Ile: 5 
The Soldian bzought them do. une, and did they ſtates deſtrop? 
Euen ſo the Saxons bought the Britayns tothe bap, 
Euen theſe mine eyes did ſee, thachateful;þidious light, 
Thele feeble handes when long they labourde had invaine, 
Dyd peeldtheir uterell:chenthus J did complapne: 
ho canrcfrapne the foxce ofmightye mounting Seas? = 
Chen bellowes make a bjeache and beate the banckes adown, 
Doch not the lalciſh ſurge then beate the bankes adown 1 
Then man map nut withlland the the tige; of their rage. 
But wiledome would haue keptihe waues within their bounden 
Counlaple doth come to late, when hope of helpe is paſt, 
Such was mp filebye fate, my lende and lothſome lucke: 
J ſought a ſalue to cure and helpe the belpeleſſe wound. 
Fozlong befoze in y tyme, ſenen Rings were ſetled here, 
The Saxons ſuch as dwelt by Eaſt,Sibertusrulde, 
The Angles in the Eat, Redw allus iulde as king, 
Then Ethelbert was king of all the coaſt of Kent, 
TuSouthſex Ethelwolfus woze the regall crownez 
Then Qujncillinus was a Saxon king by weft, 
Of Marti in the midft king Penda was the Printe, 
And Edwin in Northumberland did rule and = 
dyd my Grand(ire grand renowned Arthur : 
m 
made the meare 

wpth warte almoſt conſunde them all, 
Then be with peace reſloꝛde agapne their ſtate, 
Cariticus the ſpnne of Cinil firpfe did loue, 
Foz which Gurmundus did the Britaynes much annop. 
Then Cadwin out of Wales kpng Etheldred did ſpople, 
Cadwalline then did foxce king Penda to a fople, 
And J Cadwallader at laſt did pjefſe in place, 
Then Lothar king of Kent in = 0 I ſue, 


'AndEchiwoſnethe king of Southſaxons T ſpopldt, 

The other fiue did me inuade with cruel fighr, | 

With whom in diuers watres, J diuerſty did ſpeev, 

Somtime Bellona blewe a bleſſed blaſte to me, 

And changed chaunce ſamtime dis fazce my men to flee. 

Wulf thus I wagde my warres in ecrece ſilent nighe, 

Theverp voy ce of God, it thus to me did ſpeake; 

| Thouftriuſt ageintt tde ſtreame, the tide doth beate thee backe, 

hich opingow une aneſememrjebymrte ed. 
ing did in deede amaze me e, (wacke. 

Then al the fozce tbat man againſt my wil might bende: 

Foz wo che wyll of God with weapons map reſiſi: 

And when as ſinnt hath ſolve a 


countrpe to decap, 
ben paper mult pzeuaple, foz weapons will not helpe 


Then A chzee peares day 
S ( 
I made my ſelfe a Ponke,(cealle Memory to muſe) 

A Ponke J made my ſeltt, thou knomit it paſſing playne: 
Amonglte the Friers there, J led my lyngring lite, 


AW 
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Of Cadwallader 


And euen amongſt thoſe thinges 

Nothing lo vile as man amongſt the reſt is founde, 
Thich made Heraclitus with ceaſſleſle ſighes to waple , 
be to bys dying day did nothing els but weepe, 
Affirming all che woꝛlde vnder the heauen, to be 
A path of penitence, a maze of milery, 

That is che lile of man but care and daily cople, 
Bearpng alweapes about a burthen of miſhappes? 
All his delightes repentaunce doth dayly dothe purſue: 
Nothing but death doch bzyng hym peace and quiet rer. 
Vet that which bzinges bym bleſle,he moſt of all doch hate. 
Mhich made Democrirus with myth to ſpende his dapes. 
tbe laughing aye, did mocke che madneſle olmankynde, 
TUhoſc laue is long to line, and feareth macyto dye: 
Death reaues vs fromdeſeaſe , Death endes the feare of death. 
Then Midas did demaunde Silenus, what was bel? 
Foz moztall man to wiſhe, the Satyre thus did ſay, 
Not to be bozne, it bone, not long our lines to leade, 
Foz life Jmoſt do death I leaſt doo dzead, 
And how did Timon leade with ſauage beaſtes his lpfet 

How did that Hermite pooze, his loch ſame life deteſt 
Affirming with che wile Aurelius Empercur , 

That if a man ſhoulde make a true diſccurſe of all 

The wzetched woes he felt, from birth to dying dap, 

The feeble liehe would fapnr to frele ſo ſharpe a fight, 

The bart would quake to heart Dame Fozcunes ſparpe aſſaults, 
And J Cadwalader a king,canmakerepc}', 

That nothing map content tie mind cfkmoztallman; 
The moze mp (eife did eate,che bungrytr ap I was, 
The moze J dzanke, the moze thirũ did me til diſtreſſe. 
tr Heat 0 


The 
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The moe I reſted me, themoze J wearyed was, 
The moꝛe of wealth I dad, the moze A dyd deſire, 
The inoze I till did ſecke, the leſſe J aye did finde. 
And to conclude, J founde J neuet coulde obtapne 
The thing, but in the ende ie caulde me to complapne, 

Pp pꝛeſcut good luc tt ſle, dis thzeaten thꝛall to come. 
And changing chaunce did ill with ſozowe me conſume, 
Fo? which my top all robes, n crowne J lapd aſide, 
Meaning to pꝛoue by pꝛoofe the paynes of pouertpe, 
Which pouertie J keit all ryches to exceede, 

It bearech much moze bleſle, then hygh and courtly (ace, 
Codrus and Irus pooze foʒ wealth did farre ſurpaſſe 
Midas and Cræſus king; fo) wealth who did ſurpaſſe. 
And J amongſt my mates the Romithe Fryers,felt 
Ponꝛe loye and leſſe anoyt, cen erſt in Britaine bzaue, 
Foz there J doubted ſtill, che Saxons ſubtile ſieyghtes, 
T feared there the fall from ropall regall ſeat: 
But here at Rome J liude not fearing fozce of foe, 
J had foz myne eſlate, what Jcoulve wiſh oz craue, 
And this I there did finde:they ofthe Cleargye be, 
Foꝛ ali men line in care, they careleſſe do remapne, 
L'ke buxziug Dꝛones they tate the hony ol the Bee, 
The g nc iy doo excel foz fine kelicitie, 
The ku mut wage his warres, he hath no quiet dap, 
The noble man mus rule with cart the common weale: 
The Countrepman mult tople to tyll the barren ſoyle, 

Witch care the Parchant man che ſurging ſeas muſt ſaple, 
Vith trickling dzoppes ofſweat the hãdtraftes mon doch thzine, © 
Mich hand as harde as bourde the woozkeman eates his bzead, 
The ſouldiour in the fielde with paine doth get his pay, 

The ſeruing man mult ſerue and crouch with cap and knee, 

The Lawier he muſt pleade and crudge from bentch to barre, 
Who Pjilicke doch pꝛoleſſe, he is nut boyde of care, 


Bm 
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| 
But Cburchmen they be bleſf, they turne aleafe oz two, | 
They ſometime ling a Plalme, end fo the people pꝛap. 
Fo} which they honour haue, and ſit in highest place, 
what can they wiſhe oz ſeeke,rhat is not hard at handc? 
They labour not at al, they knome no kinde of papne, 
Nodaunger dooth with dzeade the ir happy liues diſtreſſe, 
Ceaſle pou therefoze to muſe what madnefle made me le aue 
Tye Courte and courtly pompe of wearing ropal crowne, 
No madneſle did that deede,but wiſedome wildt it lo, 
J gapnd thereby the bieſſe which fewe befoze me felt, 
J niene yeares led mp life,and neuer felt annop, 
And certapnelp ifnowe J might be king agapne, 
Refuſing all that pompt, J wouldc become a pzieff, 
A Deacon, 0) a Deaue, bende, m Pinilter, 
Foz theſe men leade their lues with lining cw o oz chte: 
Some haue their ſubſtitutes in Uniuerſities, - 
Some leade the bzane(t lines that any mau may 
They keede vppon the fleece, chey fozce noc ol the flocke: 
Thee houree in the pere, with bealtly boſamde ltuffe 
They ſpend, and that is all chat lawe of them requires, = 
Mult not though many thyult and ſhoulder o degrees, 
Fcz bappy mau is he,who hath a Pzeachers fees. 
But let me nowe returnebrito ip route, | 
Who fed like Bacon fat, did nought but plep and pzap. 
With whom foz niene ytares ſpace, when on hadled,, 
J ſonge my Requiem, and papdethe carth her 
Then in Saint Peters Churthai Rome they did me lap, 
Booted and ſpurd, tuen as pou ſec me bert this dap. 
So now pou baue the whole of all my Tragedpe, 
Df Brutus bloode the lat  1:ude that rude os king, | 
Py Britaines dzjuen to Wales they Welchmen then were calde, . 
And J at Rome their king, a mumbling Ponke . 
The Saxons had the day, foz which they long td long. 
e der name. 5 
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Some men be bozne to bliſſe, and ſome to hatefuil happe: 
Abo would hane thought, that J in warre a raging kpng, 
Ohouio by che lozce of F ate, at Rome haut dide a Ponke: 
Let al the wozlde then know, that nothing is ſoſure, 

That can affo23de and ſap, I thus wpl ape indure. 

Foz chat which ſcemeth belt, is ſooneſt bzoughtto naught, 
Thich playnely doth appeare by that which J haue taught. 
The wozthielt in the wozide, pꝛinces, philoſophers, 

Till teach chat J haue taught, and pꝛoue it paſſing playne. 
Paulus Aemilius did dye but wzetchedly. 

And was not Scipio tuen to his dying day 

Conſtraynde, to helpe his neecde, the painfull plowe to plyeꝛ 
Cxſar and Silla both, did not they taſt the wbyppe* 

And made not Hannibal a miſerable ende: 
And ho n was befoze his tyme deſtroyed, 
And Anaxagoras inpʒilaned long with paine? 

q; cruel beaſtly copne diuine Plato was ſoulde, 
And Ariſtotle ſent tu exile, uhert he dyde. 

And ſo was Solon ſage, and that Licurgus wile, 
And many more, which here I could at large repeat. 
But let theſe fewe ſuffice to teach loz certaine cruth, 
That al the men that liue, are ſubiecces al to tuth. 
And ſeeing ſo it is, then let them learne the meane, 

That ifthe barke do bzeale, chey (afe may ſwinune to lande. 


The 


4 
The InduQtion, 


he greate deſire (quoth In- - 
quiſition) whiche we 
had to heare this man, 
made vs to oucrpaſle king 
Arthur and Cariticus, the one 


| 
13% 
| 


| NT el no lefle famous for his no- 
% at! A ble actes, then the ot herfoz 


E his vices and wꝛetchednes 


| Y Memory) ſo haue we foꝛgot 
two oz thꝛee other, whole exainples would haue 
been goodly lanternes to lighten wandꝛyng pyl- 
grimes. But it is not much amiſſe, foz of Arthur 
there be whole volumes, and of the reſt ther be 
the like enſainples both in Bochas and Baldwin 
let vs therefozepaſle them ouer, and ſpeake ſom⸗ 
what of ſome of the Saxons: for ſeeing they were 
made offieſhe and blood, no doubte ſome ol them 
ſtumbled alſo, But fyzſt tell me Inquiſition, 
pou penne this mans meterleſſeTragedy as 
hath ptonounft it- Memory geue ine pour 
aduiſe, foz it v2 with the Roman 
berſe ialled Iambus, which conſiſteth on ſire 
leete, euery foote on two ſyllable g, one ſhoꝛt and 
an other long, ſo pꝛoper fo2 the Engliſhe 
that it is greate maruaile that theſe ripewitte 

. Geutlemeo 


— — — 


— — — — 
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The Indudlion. 


Gentlemen of England haue not lcffcftheir Go- 
tiſh kinde of ryming,(fko2 the rude Goches bought 
that kind of wꝛiting kyꝛſt, a imitated the learned 
Latines # greekes) O what brane beames and 
goodly tymder might be found amongſt Church 
yardes * jif he had not affected the ryming 
oꝛder of his predec:\ſozs Which Mecter made 
not on2ly hym inferiour vnto Horace, but it alſo 


made a great inequalitie to be betwirt Buchurſt 


and Homer: betwixt Phaer and Virgill: betwixte 
Turbetuile and I ibullus: betwixt Golding and 
Ouid: betwixt George Gaicon and Seneca: for 
al theſe comming neare vnto Marot whom they 
did imitate, did put a great diſtance betwirt thẽ 
and the Latines, wyth whom they might haue 
binne equall, euen wyth as litle labour, and with 
much mote pꝛayſe, and renowne. Truely(quoth 
Memory) let it be as it is , you (hall ſer good ſpoꝛt 
woꝛtly. J ſinyle to ſee how Zoilus and Momus, 
will crie out O vapne gloꝛious heade, whiche 
now fo2 a lingularitÞ dooth indeuour to erect a 


newe kinde of Poetrie in England. What needeſt 


thou care laquiſition, theſe laboutes wil get thee 
no liuing, and theſe be but the trifles of thy idle 
hourcs,yct ſuch as be in many reſpectes of great 
value, I pꝛomiſe pou J woulde the reſt of pour 
pꝛinces would pꝛoceede in the lyke oꝛder. But 
we ſhal we goe oz ward wyth the ſeuen Saxon 
ings: which waye (hall we turne vs⸗ Where 
oꝛ wyth whom ſhal we begynne ! Wyth the Weſt 


Saxons 
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quoth 4 they ſubdued þ 
realme into — 


wee 2 


ent to Rome, like ns 
gerinp 


e. But we wyl not ſpende 
e 
vs neth: 
e doth holde in his hand 
a headleſſe body, who by his apparel would 
ſceme to beſo:ne koꝛloʒne thing: hall J in⸗ 


quire ofthe man what 11 85 


No quot Memo a 
be — doo it w 
the Þcardman 


happe, and his good (| 
loweth. „ 


his 
le, apdeas fo 
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40 The Complaint of 
Sige bert. 


How Sigebert was thruft from his 


throne, and miſerably ſlay de by a Heard- 
man . This Tragedic dooth teach both 


Prince and ſubicct his duetie at 0 


wo partes in r 
tale mult renne eche ꝑinces ite ta mende, 

| — rer | 

Howe —— ſelfc delende 

. Agapnſt bis leache, Lege: Lowe dals, 
It his vekatilk his ac mann wealy booth bing 1 1 
Tomiſerie : thereſoze a litle while 19 
Attende, and eee 


- Aſublect Jofbaſ and lobe degree, 
This headlclle cozps of lyfe J did depiue, 
(Ring Sigebert it was) with crueltie. 

- Whole luſt was lawe, whilſt he was here aline, 
To ſetle my force it was his deſlinie, 

Then crueltie J wzackt with crueltie, 

And to reuenge the wꝛeng that tarſt le  whorght, 
With loſſe of lyfe his lawlcfle luſt he bought. 


This 


1 \ 94 
of Sigeberte,  \ 
This Sigcberrthe Saxons rulde by Welt, 
Thrir auncient lawes he at his lyſt did chaunge, 
q; which his commons did him mueh detef. 
The Duke of Cortiwell woulve not let him raunge 
Thus at his wpll,but wiſht him likea friend, 
To mendo his faaltes,0; els his life to ende. 
Then he in rage this Duke my maſters lyfe, 
His cruel andes beteaude with blooddy knife, 


aA life to ſaweTſe dea ch dooth hale, 

When wicleſſe wil, wyl paſſe the power of map: 
Then il nihappe dooth dzoune in Dolours Dale, 
The pernerly inte, whoſe wit doch beare the (way, - 
Juſt Abelsblsvd-c God fox benge ante calde, 

Fo} blood wich blood the Bloodſheader is mabde, 
And him whom herovekojt yon A pjeſcnt, 

Fo} ſheading blonde, my bla his lyfe hath hent. 


As be tinte — lens 

Then they wooſt Gat ren pond — 
ich one conſem wey did his ſtate diſtreſſe, 

Co teaue bim did not feare, 
ES honour and renowne: 

Bis bate ful happe ſd did frowne, 

That he who had a king done but oflote, - © 

Foꝛloꝛne he nowe nuelk begge from gate to gate. 


Doo nothing mult at his deſerved happe, 

Foz mayp moe as be their lines haue led: 

Ioues vengeancein? ſuch hnett hes dooth inw1oppe, 
eee 


Of Nerocs ais beta, 
Tho litt to readeʒbe paſſing plaine dalfinde, 
„ 
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And out of doubte God did ozdapne the fal 
Ok bun, whom here A headleſſe haue in hand, 
Ciho wandung in a wood anudſt his chzal 
J mette by chaunce,of whom J did demaund 
Vis name, and plate: who thus replide with feare: 
O ſriende,J am foz meate nowe ſtatuen wel neare, 
Geue me thert loze I thee beſeech and pzap 
Sonie meate, to keepe my cat kalle from decap. 


Some Pilgrime po6ze,02 wapfaryng man him fkraight 


A udgde, and gaue him what my ſcrippe would peelde, 


And whild we both thus on a hanke dyd baice, 
From lighes and lobbes him ſelfe he coulde not wielve, 
Which made me aſke, agayne his name and place, 
But ſilent he did mourne with frowning face: 
Pet at the laſt by ging too and fro, 

He thus declarde the cauſe of al his woe. 


O miler J, moze metch then thee by much, 

J neuer toulde compare with thine eſtate, 

This bearde of Sine againſt thee. neuer grutch. 
J kept a hearde, which did their Heardman date, 
A hate tul heard ol murmuring men Imeane, 
Thich dyd dep2it.e me of my honour cleane. 

And now J leade mp lothſome life you lee, 
Impalde amidſte a maze of miſery, 


TAith cheunged ehaunte (yt me) I chaſed em, 
And frowning Fate ſuch ſozrowe hath e ſligude, 


That loching like,moſt libę a quiet L ambe, 


naked necke to locke of bale I binde. 

ith cruel knife O Care) come ſhead my twilt, 

So ſhal my ſcule by coꝛps decay be bliſt. 

But ſith that Care noz Fate u il doo this deed, 

Doo thou the ſame I thee be leech, with lpeede, FR 
*. P2 
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Fyꝛſt hateſull hope with flactering face did faune, 

Tlith dzeade when deepe deſpaicr would haue dzounde, 
Then chaunged channee did checke me with the paune 
Of woſu! want, u ben good ſucte ſle did ſound 

A bleſſed blaſt: ard newe (to tel the truth) 

J baue then. ate, by raging Nocke of ruth. 

Lothus J liue, which daply wiſhe to dye: 

And life (alas) dooch make mp milerp, 


Ik lothſome life (ol this my cozps the king) | 
Dooth moue ons wap, the Bilbo bids mee backe: 

If eo chat poynt, tht Queene me backe doth bzing, 

On ttother ſide, the Knight dooth woozke my make, 
The other poyntes wich Pannes be al poſſeſt, 

And here the Rooke ok ruth dooth reaue mp rell. 

And being bzought into this ſkrange eſtate, 

J do confeſſe m ſelle to haut a mate. 


Sith ſoꝛrowe ſo hath ſeaſbevpon mp bones, 
That nowe too late I doo lament my loſſe, 

And ſich no meanes map turne my galltull grones 
To iopfull glye, ſich trouble ſtil! doth toſſe 

Me to and fro, in walteryng waucs of woe: 
Death is my friend, and life J compt my foe. 
TUbich death though once my feeble fleſbe did feare, 
Yet now I fapne would feele his mut dzingſptare. 


Jn gurging gulfe of theſe ſuch ſurging ſcas , 
My Pouer ſoule who dzownd pou wil requeſt, 
J wzetched wight haue ſought mine owne diſeaſe, - 
By mpne owne meanes my ſtate it was diſtreſt. 
Foz whilſt J meant to make my luſt alawe, 
Tuftice me from my high eſtate did awe, 
Do that J fynde. and feele it nowe with papne, 
Al wozldly pompe, al hcnenr is but vayne. 
L. iu. Which 
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Which honour J to fiery flames compare, 
Fo2 when they flaſh and ſlauriſhe moſt of all, 
Then ſuddaynely their flamings quenched are, 
Fox yzoofe whereof,to minde nowe let vs cal 
Antigonus, ind Ptollemeus Great, 

Cxſar, and Mithridate, we may repeat, 

ith Darius, and great Antiochus, 
Ca:nbiſes eke, and conquering Pyrrhus, 


And I che laſt myghe lyꝛſt haue had my place, 
They al as I with flaming fierie owe, 

ere qnenched quite Dame Foxtune did deface, 
Pea harefull happe, euen then did ouerthzowe | 
Us maſt, when moſt we had our hartes deſire. 
Then molt we flouriſht like the flames of kyꝛe, 
Euen then the ſeas of ſozowe did pꝛeuaple/ 
And made vs weare a blacke- wantenting ſayle, 


And here belege my death, Nluyl repeate 
Ta thee the ching w ich J of late did ddeamo⸗ 
That thou and al the wozlde may ſte, hom greg 
A care it is to rule a royal realm. 
Pp dꝛeame ſhal ſyowe, chat bliſſe doch not conſ it 
In wealch no; want: bit he alone is bleſtt. 
Ayo is content with his aſſigned fate, 

And neuer ſtriues to clime to higher ate, 


Chen ſeemelp Sol had reſt his glittering gleames, 
And Nox the earth with darkeneſſe did imple: 
Dame Sinthiathen with her bzight burmichte beames, 
The ſhavawed ſhades ol darkeneſſe did aſſaple, 
Then Somnus cauſde my lenſes al to quay e. 
On careful couche then bein x layde tore?, 
With boybtfal dzeamies J ſtrangely was diſtreſt. 
| Ju cottage 
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In tottage tolde where tate me thougbt did keepe, 
ich naked neede and want of where withal: 
Clhere pouertie next beggers dooze did creepe, 
And where expences were ſo paſſing ſmal, 
That almeudeemde that man fozcth2ougd with thzal, 
Thich there did dwel,euenthere from bondage fret, 
T veiwde a man al vopde of nuſerie, 


And whilſt I muſde howe he in bliue ofbliſſe 
Coulde leade his life amidſt that caue of care, 
From pzincely Court pzocecded eare J wif, 

A man, with whom there might no man compare. 
His wealth, his wit, bis courage were ſo rare, 
That none befoze no) lince were like to him: 
Pet he mee thought in waues of woe did wi. 


hems that men could wyſhe oz craue 
7 —ůð—2R— 
Late ed Sue 
— ee 

That hauing al thinges ſo J haue, 
That hauing nought, J nothing moze doo craue, , 


The king met thought with al his Courtly trapne,, 
Paſt to the place where pouertie diddwel,. ..-.. ...- 
With frownfng face and with a troubled bzapne, 
Qitb woe and want, bis rexed vaynes did ſucll, 
Tith myꝛth and iop the pocze man did exctl. 
And being teme brto bis heule ymote 


Ofone pant hogſheadde,thus to him dard, 


Diogenes, 


The ( umplaynt 


Diogenes, thou leabſt a lochſame like, 

Pe chinke thou mightit much better ſpend thy time 
Ulicyin my Court, both thou and eake thy wife: == 
Thou by that meanes to high eſtate maiſt clime: 

IJ bane the wralch, and thou art voyde of crime, 

And loe,befoze thy face I here am pꝛeſt 

To geue thee that, which thou Halt nowe reque d. 


Stand backe (Sir Ryng ):hy vauncing vowes ve vaine, 
Ino thing recke thy pꝛomiſe, gaddes, noꝛ lande, 

And Titans ſtately ſtreames wauld me ſuſtayne 

{ith beate, if chou from thys my dooze wouldſt ſtande: 
Thou takſt awap much moze thenthy tommaunde 

Can geue agayne: thy giftes ſo vile I deeme, 

That none but fooles ſuch follies do eſteeme . 


Tic) Conqueſt thou haſt wonne the wozlde ſo wide, l. 
And pet thou canſt not winne thy wand} DM 
Thou woulde {> winne an other woꝛlde 

| — — 
at des 1970 redo orc; ws gag 

Til Death with daunting darte hath conquerd thee, 


Then mut thou leaue behynd,thy Ponarchte. 


With greate aſſaultes my ſelfe J haue ſbdude, 

In all reſpectes, I haue my hartes deſp2e, 

ieh a contented minde J am endude, 

To bygher ſkate I neuer will aſptre. 

P2e like a H ꝛince then any poxe Eſqutre, 

Aleade my like: and ith my ſtate is ſuch, 
Alke thou ol me, foz I can geue chee muche, 
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The Complaynte 
herewich me thought he waz departed quite, 
And Morpheus that ſluggiſhe God of ſleepe, 

Did leaue my limmes, wherewich J ſtaode vpzighe, 
Deuiſing long what pꝛofite —— 
Of chis my dzeame,which playnly did expeſle 

That nepther want noz wealth dach make mans bleile. 
Atto hath the meane with a contented minde, 


Pod perfect bleſſe his God hath him aſſignde. 


But J, who linde Crowned king of late, 


And nowe am foꝛſte ofthee to begge mp b2ead, 
I cannot be content with this eſtate, 
Tlothe to liue, I would I wzetch were deade: 
Deſpayer ſhe doth feede me with decay, 
And Pacience is fled and flowne awap, 
Do chou therefoze O Heardeman play thy parte, 
Take thou this blade, and thʒuſt it to my harte. 


O Dir, I lapd, the Godves defend that J 
Should cauſeleſſe kil a man in myſerpe, 
Tel me — —— ag mt 
. — 4 
Then he replide, my name is Sigeberte, 

Nam che man which mought thy maſters ſmart: 
Irulde of late this Realme euen at my liſte, 
Take thou reuenge wich chat thy friendly ſiſle. 


And wel content: I wpl reuenge with ſpeede 

The de ach of him whome cauſeleſſe chou didſt kill. 

Ring Sigebert, and art thot he in deede* 

Dith he thou art, diſpacth and make thy wyl, 

Fo? to my Loe chis day I wyl pꝛeſent 

Thy head:therefoze thy fozmer faultes repent, 

Thou ſeeſt the blocke on which thy lpfe mult ende. 

Cal thou foz grace that God may mercie ſende. 
Cherewich 
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herewith the kneelyng by be block of bale, 
Dilpatch(quoth he) and do that friendly deede: 
O welcome de ach, and farewel Foptune fratle, 
Diſpatch good friende,diſpatch mp lyſe with ſpecde, 
Wherewith, on blockt he firetchthisnecke out right, 
And lad no moe, but paying mo to ſmite, 

A gane che ſtroke which ended al bis care, 

A blouddie ſtroke, which did my death pꝛepa re. 


Fo2 I whohopte to haue ſome great rewarde 
Fo killing of mp maiſters fathers foe: 
Aas hanged ſtraygbt, my cauſe was neuer hearde, 
Such was mp chance and wel delerned woe. 

Foz when mp Lon had heard me tel the tale, 

Howe I his king and myne did there afſaple, 
His frowning face did put me in great feare, 
He ſighte and lobde, and ſayy as you ſbal heare. 


© Caitife vile, O impe of Satans ſeede, 
And halt thou kylde our Soucraigne Lozde and kyng + 
His due deſerte deſerueth death in deede, 

Pet what made thee to doo ſo vile a thinge ? 

What though he dyd my Father cauſeleſſe kyll? 

ci hat chough be rulde the Realme with lawleſſe wpll? 
Shall we therefoze, with cruel bloudy knyke, 

Depyiue our Lode and king of vicall lyfe 2 | 


D filch fye,may ſubtectes falſe ſurmiſe, 

ich murthering mindes their Gouernour reſifte 2 
That map not be:foz Tully wonderous wyſe, 

Plato, in whom true knowledge dooch conliſte, 

They boch agreed that no man ought to kyll 

A Tyzant,though be hath bym at his wyll. | 
Het thou(thou wietche)this bloudy deede haſt donne, 
The like was neuer ſeene buder che Dunne. 


D. ü. ben 
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When God wpl plagne foz their ſine, 
— 3. mu bo oy — ſende: | 
Wet ſhould therefoze that de beats 
ich earneſt minde our fozmer — 
TUbich if we vo. it is to grea? auaile, 

Mans fozce is fonde, fighting cannot pzeuaple. 
And he wi dath reſiſt the Magistrate, 


Reſiſtech god, repenting al co late. 


If ſubiects be by peruerſe Hinte oppꝛelt, 
They then mud pzap that God the change maye make: 
Which God no doubt Rebellion doth deteff, 

No ſubiect may his ſwozde noz armoure take 
Againft bis PÞzince,whom god h3th placed there. 
Pet hath this wyetch al vopde of Subiectes feare, 
Deſtropde a' Ring whome God did ebzuſt from tigone, 
Alas pooze king thy deatd i do bemone. 


But he who hach thy lyngring lpfe deſtroyde, 
Shalbe deſtro linde it paſſing plapne,. 
That no inan map a Pyinces lpfe anope. 
Alchough the Pꝛince deſiers to be ſlapne, 

Pet ſubiectes muſt from ſheading bloud refrapne. 
Ftom which ſeeing this wꝛetch could not abſtapne, 
Let him be bangde as J befoze decreed, 

A inf rewarde foz his ſa vile a deed, 


Then J fozthwith to end my lyfe was led, 
Jhopte to haue pꝛeferment fo2 my deede, 
A was p2eferde, and hangde al ſaue the bead, 
Did euer man che lpke example read * 

Not one Ithinke, there loge good Memorie, 
In regiſter inrolle thou this foz mee, 

That they who liue and read the fall J felt, 


Pay linde how Fate moſt ſtrangely wich nie delte. Rf 
ct 
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mp deſert no doubt dpd death deſerue, . 
hough hatred dyd not make mee kpil mp kpng, 
Pet lucre lewde dyd fozce mp feete toſwarue, 
That hatefall hap, mee to his bale dydbzing. 
Let them then learne that beedleſſe liue by hope, 
Her hatefull helles wyll bzing them to the rope: 
And happy be, wo voyde of hope can leadt 
A quiet lyte, all voyde of Foztunes dead. 


perillus be who made the Ball of Bzaſle, 
Lyke him Jhopte to haue ſame greatrewarde, 
But he in bzaſen belly bzopled was, "I 
And to a Skarfe cf Hempe J was pꝛeferde. 
So ther that meane by others harmes to riley" 
Their dying day ſhall ende wich dolefull cries 
And here J ende, appzouing that molk true, 
From wicked wozkes no goodneſle can inſue. 


$2 The [nduction. 


is Deardman quotfh Inquiſition, doofh 
12 me cal to minde Pans Pꝛeachers, J 
meane Maroes ſhepherds, Siluanus, Cãdidus, 
and ſuch lyke, who with their Oten Pipes 
dyd often times diſcloſe very infricate my⸗ 
ſteries, reaſoning pro et con of many High 
poynts belonging vnto the common wenle. 
And J know not with what knowledge, 
they dvd decide donbtfull matters, arco2- 
dyng vnto the opinyon ok the beſt . 
phetrs. 


F 


M. iti, 


The Induftion 


phers . Surely Memoric, I marnel much 
at the men ofthe olde woꝛlde, foꝛ J read of 
many who haumg many 
giftes of lcarning and knowle 


eat 
» were 
content with the baſe cſtafe — 
In thcſe our dayes , none bee Heardmen 
but fooles , and euery man though his 
witte be but meane,yethe cannot line with 
acontented mind, except he hath the degree 
of a Loꝛde Jt is moſte true ſayde Memo. 
ryc, foꝛ heretofoze men did not raunge vn⸗ 
tyed in. uch a woꝛlde of libertye as they 
doo nome, then the wileſt was beſt content 
with the loweſt eſtate, yea,Reaſon ſo bꝛi⸗ 
dled the affcctions of men, that Apollo 
whome Poetes do kaygne to be the verye 
God of wiſedom, what was he but a ſhepe⸗ 
hearde⸗ and that verye pooꝛe as it woulde 
ſeeme, foz he kepte Admetus Hearde in heſ- 
ſalie. And Argus, who koꝛ the — of 
bis wit was repoꝛted fo haue an hundꝛed 
eies, he alſo was tontent to be a Cowheard. 
And were not Bacchus, Saturne, and mighty 
Iupiter, delighted in hulbandꝛie - But he 
is molt wyſe in thele our daxes , doth 
appꝛoue him ſelfe moſt foliſh , by fhzuſtin 
himſelfe vnto his owne deſtruction, which 
this Heardman hath declared ſufficiently 
in this ſtoꝛie ot Sigebert. But let vs nowe 
pꝛoteede, and let vs by examples j 


what fruit vertue, and vice, cotenfation 
ambition,doth yeeld.Then let them of this 
woud choole,whether lyket he wiſe Matt 
x U rocks: 
oꝛ willingly caſt theſelues away. ede 
therfoꝛe good Inquiſition, let vg lee whom 
you haue here. Shee will declare her telle 
(quoth Inquiſition) what the is: but t̃oꝛ the 
better vnd ofher talke, youmuſt 
think that you ſee.5:.Niines, al Ladies by 
birth, hauing all theirnofes x vpper lippes 
flead ol. al flaming in a fire, being wut into a 
church : then do pou imagine þ you ſee this 
e 
t amon 

the reſt,to ſay as foloweth. 


The Lyfe of Ladye 
Ebbe. 


Howe Lady Ebbedyd flea her moe, 


and ypper lippe away, to ſaue her Virginitie. 


D at mp deſomed face, 

Foz Nature it in perfect moulde dyd make : 
And when your wits haue waped well the caſe, 
Pou wyll compvende me much foz Uertues ſake. 
ith theſe my handes which from my fact dyd take. 
Pine ouer lippe, and ele my ſeemely Nole, 

Da to auopde the rage of all my foes, 


Fq 


95 22 
- 


—— — — — — —ê—— —— ͥ fp —— — — — 


The (omplaynt 
J bp by2> a Pintes daughter bozne, 
a bbieſle by mp pꝛolt 


At Collingar Tooke his charge in hand, 
And fiftie moze of chaſte Dianaes bande, 


Al Ladies bozne by birth ofhigh degree, 
Thich there did vowe with me their lines toleave, 
And to anopd carnal ſragilitie, | 

We al did vowe as you tyght wel may reade, 
With ſingle lines to liue in feare and dzeave 

Df God our Lozde,ſo torefrapne the vice 

Ol fleſhly luſte, which doch to ſinne intice. 


Chen did the Danes the Saxon ſtate inuade, 
And they who did che Brirtayve ſtate deſtroy, 
To ſue foz grace were glad and wel apayd, 
So ſtrangely did the Danes vs then annope, 

— ae rn 
Amande,thep ga3de,not 7 
So ſtrayghbeiy were the Saxons then diltreff, 


Theſe dzeadful Danes they had no feare > God, 


But ſauage, they did make their luſt a lame, 
Whome god did ſend faz a rtuenging rod, 
To make vs Saxons line in feare and awe 
Ok him, who did from ſeruile bondage dzawe 
Us out, and made vs line at libertie, 

pen as we ſerude with cruel ſlauerie. 


— 


of Cadwallader, | 


49 
Not much vnlike che murmurpng Iſraclires, PIT. 
Sametyme we ſerude our L feare and enn 
To faſt and pay: but when we quiet were, 
Werellleſſe led our lines, all yopde of care, 
Fozgetting him who did in ech diltreſlt, == 
With helping hande vs bleſſe muh good ſucceſle. 


See here the fruitofhealch and good ſuccefſe, 
It maketh man boch pzoude and inlolent : 
Tnhealth we hate the god whohathvs bleſk, 
Trouble doch make vs moztall men repent 
Our fozmer laultes: tn ſickeneſſe we be bent 
To faſt and p)ay, and in aduerũitye, 

To pꝛay to god, is mans felicitye. 


And foz this fault abuſing this our bleſle, 

The Danes with ruth our realme did ouerrumne, 

Their math inwjapte vs all in metchedneſſe, 

There was no ſinne from which thoſe men did ſhunne. 

By chem the common weale was quite vadonne, 

—— —— — 
churches burnt, they plucke the Abbies downe. 


Vet not content, vs Funnes annoy, 
Dram — 
Aich rapine they dyd raniſhe and deftroy, 
Deflowying al chat euer they coold fide. 
I ſeeing then what ſozrow was afſignde 
To me and mine, my vowed virgines A 
Du call, eee 
i. 


FO 
£44 


Thel 
& 
+ Alas 1 
meſſe vs too to neare, 


Fo if we do their hatefull heaſtes 
ende eee, wk 
—— graunt vnto their villany _ 
bleed kane geg, 
— — rme yr nn 
— fo} us to dye, with 
— . — 


And ſaʒ becauſe ces lun 

— a the faces 

ich readme mo coi comes 
— man to luſt and lawleſle loue _ 
Tal ictemmoetooren WF 
ae om hwy ce Hl . 
Euen ——ĩ— | 


They which will 
— do the like — — — yore 
o da eee 
Therby, — 1 heywony 
Pydeughtersdenrtgru fare tutors ted, 
| — Noſe,and 2 
lippe did flea away, | 


Cd. 
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TA hillfe thug we liud defozmde to outwarde ſhowe, 
— — — * 
The Danes did vs inuade , who uraygbt 
G ——————%—7V or OY 
Ten which cher wyackt onvs their 
Mich fiery flames they burnt our Punnerp, 
And bs therein: O wnetched crueltie. 


bleſe, 
Were bzopid, andſodid ſtint the ſtrife 
N —— — 
We gaynde 


The Induction, 


Diana quoth N emory, 
bzyng foozthe your 
Damoſels let vs ſe if 
any of your court haue 
donne the like deuoier 
to ſaue they: virgin 
ties. But ſeeing that 
x Sl] W2ifers haue made 
mention ot none that might compare wyth 
her, both fo2 the gondneſſe ok the enule, 
and the valiaunt goyng thzough with the 
quarrel, mee thinke ſhee ſhoulde rather be 
eſtecmed a goddefle then thou. and her 
trapne rather the Ladies of chaſtity 
thine. Geue thou place therfo:e,and let this 
Lady haue thy ſeate. But ( good Inquiſition) 
this woman liued in the golden woꝛlde, let 
vs enquire in this our pꝛon age, yf there be 
any which do come any thyng neare vnto 
her. Alas not one (quoth Inquiſition) for as 
hee in her time did dilmẽber her wel mem⸗ 
bred body to pꝛelſerue the te wel which ſhe e⸗ 
ſteemed of ſo greate a pꝛice:ſo now a multi⸗ 
tude may be founde, who furniſhe theyꝛ bn- 
perfite perſonages with all kinde of fooliſhe 
kylthy furnitures , to beſtowe that on euery 
he who wil haue if, which ſhe was ſo deſp⸗ 
roug to keepe. But let vs nowe heare this 
mans 


of Alurede. 


mans matter: it is Alurede, who if he 
not beene .geuen vnto one kinÞe of vice, 
paſſed Art 


5 


ur foz warres, and Lucy foz gods 
linefſe . What vice was that quoth Me⸗ 


mory: Pou neede not enquire quoth Inquiſi- 
r g IE 
ry: wherewith he ſayd as 


The Complayntof 
Alurede 


« Howe Alurede was wi, vnto 
di ſeaſe and vnto vntimely death inc li⸗ 


ned vnto the ſinne of the gebe. y bys 
example we may learne, that one vice isſufti- 
cient to de face a hundred vertues. 


M2 minckled cheeks bedeawde with dzops or dole 
My viſage pale, mp wan and withered face, 

Do wel 9 — 5 — mprare 

And ſith J mult mp doinges here inrolle, 

Theliues of them which line fo to controlle, 

J am content my cruel wꝛetched caſe 

Shall teach the way, how all men may imbzace 

The knowledge how they henour may obtayne, 

IC 


Though 


The Complaynt 


Though many clime a meanes a hyt, 
Pet few on toppe can it in ſuer ſeate: 

Foz cuery ltozme an ouerthzowe doch thzeats 
Co tz em, xo g 


By Daungers denne where lurking 
By Hatreds bouſe, where ipight wil cher clpye, 
By caue of Care, by wofull crye. alas, 


His manly minde with courage ſtout mul palle. 


Bp pleſaunt plapne where plcaſure doth place 

ver ppincelp Pallace paynted paſſing fine, 

To gazing epes where glitteryng glaſſe doch ſhine 
Okt beauties blaze, where feature fine al face, 
Where Ladye lone doth vaunte wich garilhe grace, 
There vayne delight doch dzawe that lochſome line, 
Which maketh man from vertue to decline, 

Be wiſe and wart, Ind loche they) luering lookes, 
Leaſt craftye Cupide catch thee in his hookes 


To Pleaſures court a company doth come, 

Euen fame to linde, the loſle J do lament, 

Foz flitung Fame, them Rumor rud hath hent, 
AUbich dech declare th eit dole til day ol Dome. m 


— > 


— 
_— 
— — _—_— — —_———_— 


of Alurede. 


Mich tooth and nayle which erauaile,there be ſome, 
Uercue to finde,where when ſome time is ſpent, 

Her to obcayne,and that with good intent, - 
weary, by the way do kay their race, 


—— 


Ok ſetrete lmarte,tbole which do them delight. 
Flee thoutherfoze this courte, with ſpighe. 


From Pleaſures place, when thou Galt turne thy face, 
The high way then difcretion wil thee ſhewe 

To vertues Lodge, which chou right well mayſt know 
By ſuch as dwell about that ple aſaunt place:. | 
A bundꝛed vertues raunging on arowe, | 
Thou there ſhale ſee, how Fame her trumpe doth bleme, 
Fox greate exploytes:where when thou art renownde, 
Then Fame thy name though all the wozld ſhal ſounde, 


And when thou haſk odcainde that place wich payne, 
There is no doubt deſert will honour haue, 

* , 
Beware leaff thou thy fozmer deedes dooſt flaine, 
Fo he who could himſelle ftom ſinning ſaue, 
He ſerking that which molt his minde did crane: 
Thich being founde, his feeble feet dooe fayne, 


an n he vor wich he hne, 


heu: 


The Complaynt 


When man bath mol? of that he doch deſire, m7 
Then molt the flethe doth fozce the ſoult to imme. 
The ende doth pzoue how wel we do beginnt. 
Fox he who doch fromvertwes logerexire, 
go wyetched ende doth make the wozlde | 
Let him therfoze which will the Garlond winne, 
Euen to the end auoyde the batetull ginne 

TWlhich Satan ſecs, with trapnes of taſtleſly bapte, 
The glolle whereof pꝛognoſticates deſapghe. 


Tac gayne is got by him who runzes in halt, 
Tfcyathis ſtumbling feete do make delay? 
—— — 2 der MN 
e got no game, one 
Euen ſo that man from fame is quite diſplaſte, 
Jfonce bis feete in vices eppes do ſtap, 
As may appeare by me, and my decay. 
Foz once J flipt, one bite did me deface, 
One onely vice , did Alurede diſgrace. 


7 
I the fourth ſonne ol Ethel wolfus ute 
Twice tenne and eight J woe the Saxon crowne, 
Foz Martial feates J had a greaterenowne, 

Py gouernaunce was good in every thing, 
Jrulde mp realme to euery mans liking, 

My ſtature tall, my face did neuer froume, 

My learning did deſerue a Lawyell crowne, 

yo wiſedome and mp iuſtice purchaſt fame, 

Py courage bolde dyd much ext oll the ſame, 


In ſeuen conflictes J did the Danes deftrop, 

But moe ariude which did me moze moleſt, 

Pet they likewiſe were by mp meanes de ſtreit. 

But when mp ſtrength their trength could e: 


| * 
ä — — —— — ä —— — - -_w—_— — — — 


7 


Adid deuiſe ap2ertp pleaſant top, CT 
By meanes whereofmp Saxon (ople was bieſte. 
Amidtmy fone J Þinftrel like did iefte, 


A part which him and his to bale did bzing, 
Fo} when I knewe tteir pwpolſed intent. 
By my teturne I made them al repent. 


Fox in the night J did their exmpe fuuade, 
Alt blade J did deftrop them al, 
1 eſcape the dall 
Of Inkidels them Chziltened' men I made, 

And though with warres mp Re ame were quite deterd, 
Pet at the lafte after ſo greate a kal. 7 
J wonne the Pꝛtre that pleaſde me moll of al. 
Euen quitt peare a bleſle of al the beft, 


The krute whereof is nothing els but reit. 


Thus bleſt wich peace and 

At Oxfor — — 
By meenes whcreof my cen:mon wenle was filde 
Wich learned men:andhauirg thus my bell. 

A Abbies tuplt,efteeming it the bell, 
That God who me in al my warres did wielde, 
and me pꝛeſtrude even with his myg btie ſhire 


That be in peace the onl mychthane, 
Toes wren br an 1 


£ n & The Compleynt 


At Wincheſter the Pinter there J made, 

At Shafteſburye Jbnuylt a Munzerpe, 

J vailp did erect. Diuinitie, - | 
All which goawdeedes enen by one wicked trade, 
TUere q ice defaſte and from my fame dd fave, 
O hateful thing that faininx fantaſpe, 

S)4o:ld make a man that ſeeth,not co ſee, 

Alas J byte on pleaſures bytter bapte. 

Aholſe hateful yookes are conered with deſayte, 


In lawleſſe lone J) Wa great delygbt, 
That ſugered ſweete of little laſting iope, 
Thoſe luering lookes ol d ayntie Damſels cop, 
Bade me committe that lyke a Carpite knighte. 
Idi conſume ful mn a dap and nygbt 
With ſuch delp as did inp name anoye, 
Py health and hte at laſt they did deſtrop: 
Peatheſe delightes did ſu my fame delact, 

That nome wich ſhame J blue ta Hewe my face. 


Thoſe lewde delixhtes did dꝛame me to diſeaſe, 
Conſuntag ſickneſſe bought me verye lowe, 
Phiſt:ions they Sicus that euil do know, 

A kinde ol ſoꝛe which did me much diſpleale, 

It alwayes did berraue me ot my eaſe: 

On partes bel owe that gryping griefe doch growe, 
On me mp God a iuſt teuenge did ſhow, 

And at the laſt, continuing in my ſinne, 

Flo my lyte, and hatefid Hel dip winngs 


Ait thou h J didfrom farapne foes Befend 
y Saxon ſople, with chice renowned kene: 
Chat thoaqh Frulde with equitte the ſame ? 
UL) u though to buylovp Abbies J did bend 


Py 
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ſelfe, and pzayd that E cn bis 'weuld (end? 
( 


Pet theſe de falle v ith det des ol ſoule defame, 
Be ol no pꝛice: foz fuchie fleſhly luſte 
Dellropd them al, and loyd them inthe dufte. 


Fo} as pon ſce diſſoluedclowdes wich rapne 
The beames of Phebus do defate: 3 8 i 
nn 

bey mpne 
So that I finde alvertne is in vapne, 
Ik vices be with bertue linkt in place, 
On vice an hundzedvertes doth dilgrare. 
Therefoze the ma n who hopeth foz renowme, 
Puſt fight with fleſh, and beate al vices den ne, 


| A 

And hee who ten his raging wyl reſifte, 

Js murh moze ſtrong then Alexander greate, 
Abe w. me tht wozlve, pet bad he not the feate, 
Mich conqueſt to compel his lawlefle lille, 
Todo the thing vihercbp he migbt be blille. 

But they who hope tn haue a heavenly leate, 
Their luſt and fleſſ lp fancies de unt muſt beate. 
And here by me yon may pertt ine atlarge, 
Che thinges which Eod — tomanscharge: 


The Induction. 


9 T is requiſite ( quoth 
Wi AAaCH Memory )that now pou 
" Flecke for Edmund Iron- 
I YI lides Father, Imeane 
4" Egclrcde,of Come Wꝛi⸗ 
C — talled 17 
i wax o as yt. des 
JC Nox cefſo2 Alurede, ee 
one vice: ſo hee had 
neuer a vertue In whoſe fime the 
Danes dyd mote then ouerrunne Englande, 
fo2 they ruled and raigned ouer the whole 
— — a very valia.it impe 
pꝛoceeded out ot his raynes,whofoz his as 
bleneſſe to indure papnes, aud trauaple, 
was ſurnamed lcouſide, pet had not W ils 
liam Duke of Normandy Nephew bnfo 2 
faide Edmunde, made a tonqueſt therof 
Danes no donbfe had ruled it cuen vnto this 
day. It is neceſſary therfoze that we heare 
is mans Complapnt, I haue hym here 
quoth Inquiſicion) but I haue no minde to 
eare him ſpeake, fo2 ſeeing he dyd diſpiſe 
all verfue and learnyng, it is to be thought, 


that hee wyll tell a crooked tale, ſuch a = 
a 


The Induclion. 


as wil( J feare extept it be 
efoune all the teſt. But I wyl 
fo; that wh hich heroughty 
Not at all (quo uoth Memorie)the bzowne By 
ts agoodly weapon: — d let it Cuffiſe þ fr 
ter det Fllbents down Seeler the mee-s 
ter ncht rel, 
(quoth 1 h I by the 
monify 


Tac 


3 ; 
: 

1 

— 


The Complaynt of 
Egelrede. 


CE How Epelrede fer his wicked- 
neſſe was diuerſlye diſtreſſed by the 
Danes, and laſtly dyed for ſorrow, 
ſccing him lelſe not able te deale 
with Canutus. | 


| T 
Fo} as the Steatrne dooth guide the Argocy: 
| Ao by their mindes al men ihey gupdedare, , 
From out the minde pzoceddech fancaſle, 
All ouwarde actes, vertue ez vanitie , 
Not from the man, tut frem the minde pꝛoceede: 
The minde dooch make the man io to tache deve, 


\ 


Foz Phalaris with beafflp bloudy minde, 
And Nero dyd in murthcr much delight, 
Co merty Antoninus was inclinde, 


| Midas fog Golde extended all bis might. 
| Foz wopidly pompe tow dydPompeius fight 
cr, 


The meuniyng minde of Al were 
m winne the kozide;his fame can ncuet fade. dal 


| - 


How dyn the minde morte Calicratides, 
Xerſes,Cirus,and 5 
Philip of Macedon, The ramines, | 
Aiax, Iaſon, and Aurihanus, | 
Achilles, and the olde Ring Priamus, 7 ».*4 
Hector, and Hercules, with falſe Sino, 
Their mindes dyd make them weaue the web of woe. 


tes doch blow, 


= 


The Twig dooth bende as 
ae 
Sch thinges as be the belt fo; bis behoue, {ay 
No doudt the minde which vercuons acts dooth loue, 
Dooth make a mm euen Czſar toſyrpalle, 

Foz Noble deeves who Pyince of prowefle was, | | 


But he who hath his minde to miſchiefe bene, 
All his delight from vertue dooth derline, | 
Lyke mee to late hee ſhall bis fanites repent, „ 
His (infull oule ſhall feele the fall in fine = | AY 
That Jhaue felce:tohich makes me to repine, 
Againſt mp minde foz Nature dyd her parte, _ 

Py euil inclyned minde vpd ſpople my dart. 


Chat though I were of comely perſonage® ? 
Topntly my ioyntes were ioynde with perfect ſhape, ' + 
Adozned eke with ſdſweete aviſage, 
That neuer pet from Natures handes dyd ſcape 
A wozke pmade of ſuch a perkect ſhape? x 
ut what ol ch atꝛtheſe giftes foz want of grace, 
med quite the feature of inp face. 


Fq . 
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18 J did in lochſe me lecherie: * 
\ Incuet did my odious decdes repenc, 

In dzunkennc ſle, in extreme niieltic, 

J did delight ineuerpe 


As foz delygbt inpyincelpexerci 
N The ſeates of armes Austen dea deſpiſe. | o 


By meanes whereofmp lubiectes did me hate, + , 
And fozrapne burue my Realme were bolde; 
anes did alter ſtayg ht the Cace, 


Euen nowe the Realwe of Englande dyd decaye: 
Foz when the Danes thep? tribute had conſumde, 
Fozthwith they made bs gre aterfim:mes to pape. 
From tentofifteene chouſand chey pzeſumde 

Df poundes tomake vs pay: ſo Jredeemde 
Mich money bagges mp careful common wealth, 
The onelp meanes reſerued fo mp health. 


Chen thus che wante of courage on my parte 

Had genen my foes ſo ſure ſoatuig here, 

And when diſeaſe with ber deſttoping Datte, 

Head wypte awap my ſubie cts everywhere: 

— = oppeare, 
berecofoze J alwoyes diddeteff, 

\ There counſayle grave at laſt (hep thus expꝛeſl: 


D Egelrede, 


oo — - 


That pffcom thence an apde we can pzocure, 
Thy loes no doubee can neuer long endure, | 


— — 
Ik thou thy Crowne and common weale doſt loue, 
Denen 


ene 


She Emma higbt, che 
rope eb — 2 , 


Thatalchetnfly wth mp phoperte 
Couldnot and in that 


J did deuile by traynes of ſecrete 
Tobzing Dice en ebe. 


Foz why theſc Danes theſe Normans ſu do dean, 


. 
— — — — —— — — ů ͤ̃ f — 


T he ( omplaynt 
A did a fcaſt <20ugh al mp Realme pꝛoclame, 

At which both Danes and Englihmen did meete, 
Then ſecretely mp friendes and J dw frame, 

That Engliſhmen the Danes ſhoulde friendly greete, 
And at che feaſt that they ſhoulde dos their ſtate. 
And that they might the better woozke their wpl, 
They thus were plaſt accozding vnto ſkil. 


Two before one, and three before fyue, 

Here two,and there two,and foure then beliue: 
Here one,and there one,and three at a caſt, 
Then one, and twice two, and one at the laſt, 


mingled thus the watch werde wyſely gruen, 
And with weapons wel beftead, 

The Danes amidt thett Cuppes were ſhanen 4 cinen, 
Fiue hundzed chouſand in ove dap were dead. 

Nowe note the tube ofblood ſo beaftiy ſhed, 

Foz Swane the king of Denmarke did ariue, 

He fo reuenge did me to Richard dine. 


Parke here how's lawicffe policies pꝛeunile, 
Their good ſut tiſſe deopzemilſe pꝛeſent papne, 
CAhbat: Pay mans vo3ne di uiſes caught auailet 
Diſtoneſt dcedes no henour can obtapne, 

Al Maſſacers be bile and vapne, 
Such luttle flaygbres haue neuer good ſuc ti fe: 
The pꝛoole wheteof with payne J here exxxeſſe. 


Fo) Sv ane with ſwooꝛde did deſtroye, 
— — thing 8 


— — = — — —— — 


of Egelre de. 


He did that noble London much annoy, 
be wonne the Realme and was the Engliſpe king, 
Chen tract ol time him to bisBeere did bying, 
Canutus then his ſoune did him ſucctede, 
Than to diſplace A did deſpatch with lperde. 


Py bjother Richarde Duke of Normandy, 
Ot Normans gaue to me a goodlp bande, 
By belpe of whom Canutus fozlt to flee, 

J got agapne the kingdome of Englande. 

But out alas) what thing map fyzmely ſtande, 
Ulhoſe vnder pzopt is of lo litle might? 

That want of ſtrength dooth letthinges dzop downright. 


Canurus did from Denmarke nowe returne, 
The mathlul wight appopneed paſſyng drang, 
My ſubiectes ſn my Cities he did burne, 
— En 
Ofcares, which bzoke it in my feareful bzeft, 
And ſo at laſt death bought my bones to iet. 


Twice tenne and eight J ranne my ruthful rate, 
And chen in Paules my curſed cops was lapde, 
Canutus did my common weale deface, 

The Danes were kingts my king dome was det are. 
This wozlde is fraple, and cuerp thing muſt kade⸗ 
But alwayes that which v2ntech gouernment, 
66 


The 


The Induction, 


Memory ( quoth 
S Inquiſition) what 
Idyd become of 
Edmunde Irone - 
IV ſyde, of whom 
you made men- 
tion , in pour 
AS/||founer inductt- 
on- That ver- 
S ſcnous valiaunt 
2 Diince ( quoth 
Ti | emory ) was 
milerably made awap by an Carle. By an 
Earle- ( quoth Inquiſition) J haue here 
an Carle called Edricus, who murthe- 
red a Kynge , if maye bee ,that chaunce 
bath yeelded bnfoo bs the factour vn⸗ 
looked foꝛ. He is euen theſame ſayd Me- 
mory, and hys Tragedye is very neceſſa- 
+ en hee, as thys wooꝛthie kyng was 
on a pꝛiuie to doo as nature and neceſ- 
ſitie dooth conſtrapne, canſed hym miſe- 
rably to beethzuſt vp into the fundament 
wyth a Speare, wherewith ge. good 
unte 


The Inducbion. 59 


Pꝛinte ended hys dayes .Jf 9 henrs 
hym, geue hym wa th Inquiſi- 
tion) that hee beb 1 — no 


tyme too beſtowe in 


— 
plapntes of thoſe 


— 


tedious — rag 3 
bahnen, | 
1 5 


= 


{The Complaint of 
Edricus. 


He Edricas deſtroyed the vali- 


ant Edmunde Ironſyde, hoping to 
—_—_— preferment for 4. 5 of 
Canutus the Dane, and howe the ſame 
Canutus cauſcd him to be headed for his 
labour, A neceſſary example for al ſuch 
as thinke by craft and deceite to increaſe 


their credite. 

| Vn hagges ol Limbo Lake belowe, 

1 AM ich dayly doo mprarfed cops toꝛment, 
Come lath, comt foyth,come loꝛth, (i ſay) and ſhewe 
Howe Jon earth my diſmal dayes haut ſpent. 
And wil you nat you metthed wi ghtes allenc 
Tohelpe me herr to tell that dzterie tale, 
Clthich may among? men liuing much pzeuaylet 


O curſe gholt comemde 10 endeleſſt th)al, 
ich chey rekule to aide thee in this neeve, 
Doo thou declare and tel the truth of al, 
Thar men aliue my wietched m01kes may reade, 
And lee the kruite of luttle Satans ſeede, 

Aaopding vice, and fancies fonde delight, 
Note wel my tale, the cruch A ſhal recite, 


When 
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hen Etheldrede had geuen Canutus place, . 

—— — 1 | 
bowe he might deface . ; | 

r ef ware thecorſe Hepttd decider | 

Aud inthe ende the Realne did dtuide. 

Edmunde had halfe,Canutus theref, 

Then hey wich peace and quietneſle en ud. 


But fich that lonedidmeaetheedeothaederde; 
Thou lo chy papnes ſhalt be pjeferde with lpeede. 


The (omplaynt + 
herwich inhaft he to che hangmanſaid, 
Let this mans head the hygbeſt place obtayne 
On London wa wich Incuor ſtapde, 
But oma blocke mp necke was cut in twaynt, 
Mn —————— hoprrocde pro 
— at iam ſuch duſte dzapnes do butlde. 


See ion e e inthe, | 
e eoveeveserelyght, 
Then man makes 15 debe edel. 
Thy ſhoulvmaniouethatligeredſowe ſweete, 
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Thich wilevoms lopstolothe hach thought — 
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Here Hercules, certapnely he (ho 
haue been inferiour vnto eche or them. This 
Canurus was king at one time offoure _ 
domes : as foz Englande, and Scotlande, 
Norway, he held them by conqneſt. —_— 
he was the kyng of Denmarke: yea he ſo 
2 him ſelle, that duryng his lyfe 
all theſe foure k honoured 
with the honoure due vnto a natiue k 
But not long after his death, that good king 
Saint Edmunde the confeſſour, obtapned 
agaynethe rule of Englande, but chiefely 
thzoughthe helpe ol his Nephewe W 1lli- 
am dukeof Normandy, to whom for that af- 
ter his death he by liniall deſcent wag next, 
he pꝛomiled the Crowne 50 1 


be 


The Induflion. 


he dyed without iſſue . Howe chaunced it 
then(quoth Inquifition)fthat the Zuke made 
ſuch ſharpe warre vppon Harolde, foz the 
obteynyng thereof » Howe dydit chaunce 
(quoth Memory c) that is neccſſatie too be 
koowne, foꝛ thatchauncedyd not onely de⸗ 
ſtroy the Danes, but it bꝛought both Ha- 
rolde and the Engliſhmen to confuſion : and 
although nowe our idle houres be ſpent, 
tyme and our affap2es doo call vs from the 
further hearing theſe mens complayntes, 
pet let vs as we inay,heare what thys Ha- 
rolde wpll ape: hys ſtaꝛy wyll furniſhe 
our wooꝛke wyth a fit concluſion. And 
fo: the better vnderſtanding of this 
mans matter, doo pou imagine 
that pou ſee this king. com⸗ 
ming krom the conqueſt 
okthe Danes, euen 
ſweating in hys armour, 
to ſaye as fol⸗ 
161 
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| i 62 
The Complaint of 
Harolae. 


Howe King Harolde raypnyn 
q but ee conti 21 5 


with the Danes, with the Norway K 
with his brother Toſto Wr. with 
William, who partely by hys ſtreogth, 
but chiefly by hom hym, and 
by killyng him in the feelde, obteyned the 
kingdome of Englande , Thys hiſtorie 
dooth declare that no manhoode nor cou- 


rage cankeepe the crownefrom the right 
heyres — 


\/ / Dulde be have warre,and we to togrve ppoclame? 
DO Baſtarde Duke, and bolt thou dare to lyght+ 
My Noble men, Come fozth, and purchaſe Fame, 


And ceach chem that their vaunting vowes be bayne. 
But that me may with wyſedome wiſely woozke, 


It vs behoues in Normandy to 

Qith bym, and not to let his lnrke 
Here in my Realme, we ſhal thereby achive 
No noble acte,though hence we him do dztue, 
But if we deale wich him in Normandy, 
We ſhalreceiue renowne and bictozie, 


D .it, Ki 


T hy Complayit 


— did . nt 
as 

And not at bomt to feele their hatefullſpight. 
Ofalltherelt it is the greateſt thall, 

That foes arume ſhould ſpople our ſubiectes all: 
And foz a truth this alwayes bath bin found, 
He ſpeedeth bel which fightes on fozrapne grounde- 


Py men ofwarre were ntnſfered in halt. 

But halt to late was then ol none auayle, 

The Duke ariude,be in my Realme was platt, 
He euery where my lubiectes did aſſaple, 

And euerp where he cauſed them to quaple. 


Fo} which J bode hym battaile by and by, 
There equall warres gaue neither victozpe. 


8 


of Harolde, 
William Duke of Normandie. 


and ryght heyre to the Englyſbe 
| vhs... Harolde Ko 5 
Viurper. 


birthyighe cannor cauſe 
Pere he eren yeeld right, 
————————— M AN 
Mine vncle Edwarde he, thy fathers freende- | 
| 
| 


Gaue me his crowne,and thou thereto did condeſceny,; 
Pet now hou would foyue defeae me fy right, 
And pzoue thy ſelft foz\wozne of fozmer pzomile plight. 

Shall Harold haue his heſtꝛſhal Godwines ſonne here guide* 
Shall William wanthis wpl, and haue his ryghe dende 
el Harolde,if thou canſt with warres determine (@, - 

I am content:ifnot, pzonide, I am thy ae. 
Sandee pace wu et 


Iſo, wc eas oo meme | 
And netw thou knowfte mp tne ooo bet, | 
hou maiſt haue warres , and if thou wylt, thou mail have th. 


Willyam Duke of 
Normandy. 


Q. iti. 


gm 


£ 


The Complaynt 


Heſe letters were ol little might, to make 
Py mani minde to grauat hym his requeſt, 
Foz which I did to Foz:une me betake, 

To wage new wartes wich bym J deemde it belt, 
So fro n his fit his chꝛeatning blade to wyeſt. 

B ſee the fozce of Foztunes changing cheare , 

An other cloude befoze me did appeare. 


Py bzocher Toſto who from me was flead, 

Did nom returne, and bzought the Norway kyng: 

They did deuiſe to haue from me mp head, 

Which made me co indite an ocher thing 

Unto the Duke, then playne and true meaning, P 
I gaue him hope of chat I neuer meant, 

Thele were the lines which to the Duke J lent, 


 Haroldethe & 5 | ; 
to thee W 1 8 
of Normandie. 


Hei eee king, ches William Duke doch greete, ,- 

Thy letter being read, I haue not thought it meete, 72 

Cichout a parliament todo ſo great a thing, | 

As of afozrapne Dake, to make an Engllhe kyng. 

But it my chzee eſtates will follow mine adutle, 

Thou ſhale receiue the crowne,and beate away the pꝛict. 

Therfoze delay a time, thou ſhoꝛtly ſhalt reteiue 

Aich full conſent the thing, which now thou ſeek to haue. 
Harolde. Chen 
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NMꝛocure an apde, to ſcourge vs with decay. 


* — 
o 
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of Harolge, 


12 — — 

Foꝛ why, J hearde mpbzother Toſtoes trayne, 
Ewoofmy Earles by Nazth he haddeſtropd, 

And manye a chouſaud min he there had llayne: 

Vut when we met, his truumpbe was in vapne. 

Fo J and mpne the Norway king there kilte, 
And Imp ſeife mp bꝛochets blood there ſpilte. 


n 


Now when the Duke my friendly lines had read, 
And heard how J mp men did muſter newe, 
Therelies a Snake within this grecne grofſe bed 
—————— m4 IOIG 


/ We will not ſtaye to ſee what ſhall inſue. 


Bp long delayes, from Forrain coaſtes be mr 


But when he heard with whom J had to dealt, 

Tell donne (quoth he) let hym go beate the bulhe, 

J and my men to the lurche line will ſteale, Vid 

And plucke the Net tuen at the peſent puſh, \ 
And one of them we wich dccape will cruſhe 

Fo? he who doth the victo) there remaine, 
Sha{l ncuer reft,till he hath dealt with twaine, 


Do J in vaine who had the victozie, 

CCl:thin fewe tapes was fozſt againe to fight, 
Py ſtrength halfe ſyoy lde, tbe reſt wounded and wearie,. 
Vis campe was tomne vnwares within my ſiglt, 
There was no hope to flee by dap nez night. 

J Harold? then, a Harande ſent in haſte, 

To know whither the Out his campe had plalle. 


The Complaynt 


Ihe lent me woowwe,mp ls and ands were baine, 
And chat he knewe the d2iftes of mp delay, 

Foz which he ſapde be woalde pet once agapne 
Wake trial, who ſhoulde beate the crowne awap, 
Ac J would peelde, he ſayd his men ſhould ſay, 
Jl not, be then was pꝛeſent pꝛeſentiy, 


Totrye the cauſe by Mars his crueltie. 


dich when L bearde,and ſawe him march amayne, 
75 Trumpets did defp me to mp face, 


haſt J did appoynt my very trapne, 

nd ſouldier like J al my men did place, 
Tneuer ſude, noꝛ pꝛayde, noꝭ gapte foz grace. 
Fo hauing plaſte mp men in battayle rap, 
WPpne Ancient bearer did my armes diſplay, 


The battaple, vanard ,and the rerewarde, 

ere plate in frunce, chat men mightfpgbt at wyll, 
The fozelozne hope of Bowmen J pzeparde, 

In ſkirmiſhing who had the perfeceſkid, 

Mith Archers eke J did the winges fulfpl, 

. Toreſcne chem my men at armes were peſt, 

Then thus mp ſpeech amongſt chem J expꝛeſt. 


y mates, in armes (ce here the laſt aſſault, 
inne now the fielde, and be you euer bleſf, 
This Baſtarde baſe bozne Dake,ſhal he exalt 
Pim ſelle ſo high geue eare vaco mp het, 

This dap no doubt we ſhall haue quiet reſt: 
q; good ſucceſſe ſhal ſec vs free from feare, 

©! hateful happe (hal bꝛing vs co our Beare, 


— we - 


Cucn 
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Euen bert at hand his power doth appeare, " ly 
arch fozth my men, we mult no longer ſtay? 

Let euery man abandon fapnting feare, 
And J as guy de wpl leade pou on pour way, > 

Euen J my lelfe the lo mol inthe fray, 


Ayl teach youhow you ſhal abate his tbr: 
Fight lighemy men, Sain& George ſhalbe your gude. 


chers did aſlaple 


His Croſbowe men my Ar 
they al to weake : 


And by and by the battayles both did io pus, 
ich many a hut, and many a bloudie 


Of thee mayne battayles he his armie made, 
J had but one, and ane did dealt with cher: 


Df which the firft by me were quite diſmayde, 

The other two they did diſcomfozt me, 

Not peelding, but in pcelding blowes wce bee 
(Withloſle of life)conſtrapnd at laſt to yeelde 
The Crowne,the kingdome,and che foughten feelde, 


Note now the lot which on mp limmes did lege, 
Nine monthes no moze,'J wore the Engliſbe 
Tn Euery month J tn the feelde did fight, 

In kygbt, J wonne a freſhe renowne, 
Pet at the laſt my ſtrength was beaten downe, 
And here befoze pou,now J do pꝛoteſt, 
Jnener had ong dap of Quet ots 


Foz 


on_— o 


— — 


The complęynte 


Foz fyz{k with warre A wonne the Phincely ſeace, 
Aich cinil ſtrife I dayly was vie, Toy 
Dy bother cp indeuoꝛde to defeace 

2 of my tone, N | 
The —— der —.— * 
At laſt, his Duke did matte me ftrike my ſaple, 
Craben winde,noztide,noz Oars-mpghe preuaple, 


Py kin do ne then was pzoude his lawful | 
quo ail ——.— 185 
And as you ſee of conquering the guiſe 

capne hee did pzepare ech wyght- 
And chis was which bꝛougbt me bleſle, 
r 


Crowne from the right heyers head; 
bach mee fed, 


That man doth 
That be who ſtoopes to 
Doth grope foz Grapes amidſt 


of Harolde. 


Let no man thinke by fetches 
— — 
A goodettate with long yolperttie. 

ö 
— akehenoerh meta lone. ; 
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Coe ſtraight and feare nor, 


. 
1 
- 8 
- 


— 


L[LLLLLLLLLU 
Hüfner HALL 


* 


* 


p 4 
„ 

: 
- 


$ 


* 
. 
- 

&* 


5 


- 


Ar 


5 


= 


4 


ahm 
1 | 


Mm 
| INCHES 


